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Sir Charles Sedl 
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4 Fa. 3 | % 1 F 


SHE Deſign.) of Bata 
* 8 is eee 


mani: our Friends (ir may be) in 


a ſenſeleſs Quatrel, where they have 
much te venture, without any Con- 
Vo I. III. | N 3 cernment 


*. . 178 "a 0 — K 


ET. IS ne ns 24 —— — wa ors ew 2 — 5*'ñ -- 


e 


— 
antes of ae 0m, 1 have ck. 
Flar'd_chys' much befarc-hapd, 46 pre. 


vent You: from Spſpigian, that I in- 
tend to Intereſt either your Judg- 


ment or your Kindneſs, in defend- 
ing the Errors of this Comedy. It 


ſuccegded ili in the Repreſentation, 

againſt the Opinion of many the beſt 
Jodges of our Age, to whom you 
uw I read it, ere it was preſented 
publickly. Whether the Fault was in 
the Play it ſelf, or in the Lameneſ 
of the Action, or in the Number of its 
Enemies, who came reſolv'd to damn 
it for the Title, I will not now dif- 
pute: That would be coo like the link 
Satisfaction which an unlucky Game- 


ſter finds in the Relation of every Cult 
by which he came ta loſa his Mony. 


I have had formezly, fo. much 4 
that the Miſcarriage: of this Play was 
only my giving Fortune ber Revenge: 


— 


Reaſon to ſuſpect my own Crettir with 


The Epiſßie Dedicardry. 


1 ow'd-it her; and ſhe was indulgent 


that ſhe exated not the Payment long 
before, I will therefore deal mote rea- 
ſonably' with yon, chan any Poet has 
ever done with any Patron: 1 do ror 
ſo much as oblige you for hy Sake 


to paſa two ill Hours in reading of 


my Play. Think, if you pleaſe, "that 
this Dedication is only an Occafion''T 
have taken to do my felf rhe prexveft 


Honour imaginable with - Poſterity; - 


that is, to be recorded in the Num- 
ber of thoſe Men whom 'you | have 
favour'd with -your Friendſhip and 
Eſteem. For, I am well aflor'd, that 
beſides the preſent Satisfaction I have, 
it will gain me the grenteſt purt of 
my Reputation with Aſter- ages, when 
they ſhall find” me valuing my ſelf on 
your 'Kaindacts' w mer 1 May Have 


. but 1 hade none t deut of 
. yours. 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 


"The Epiſtle  Detlicatory. 


| - Fours. And they who, perhaps, wou'd 


forget me in my Poems, erty remem- 
ber me in this Epi. | 
This was the Courſe which has for. 


merly been praQtis'd by the Poets of 


that Nation who were Maſters of the 


Univerſe. . Horace and Ovid, who had 


little Reaſon to diſtruſt' their Im- 
mortality; yet took occaſion to ſpeak 
with Honour of Virgil, Varius, Tibul- 
lus, and Propertius, their Contempo: 
raries: As if they ſought in the Teſti- 
mony of their Friendſhip a farther E- 
vidence of their Fame. For my'own 
part, I, who am the leaſt amongſt the 
Poets, have yet the Fortune to be 


honour'd with the beſt Patron, and 


the beſt Friend. For, (to omit ſome 
great Perſons of our Court, to whom 
I, am many ways oblig't, and who 
have taken care of me, even amidſt 


The Epiſtle Dedicatery. t 
du my boaſt to have found a better Mz- 


em. ¶ cenas in the Perſon of my Lord Trea- 
| ſurer Clifford, and. a more-Elegant Ti- 


bullus in that of Sir Charles $ edley. 1 


or- 

of have choſen that Poet to whom I 
he would reſemble you, not only becauſe 
ad B 1 think him .at- leaſt. equal, if not ſu- | 
n- perior to Ovid in his Elegies: Nor be- 
k cauſe of his Quality, for he was (you 
L know) a Roman Knight, as well as 
x | Ovid: But for his Candor, his Wealth, 


his way of Living, and particularly be- 
cauſe of this Teſtimony which is given 
him by Horace, which I have a thou- 


en. 4 

Nas th corps + eras « fine elke; $, Di ab 

| formam, Rr 85 

Dii tibi diviti as. dederunt, artemgue 
fruendi. 

I, voveat dulci N utriculg majus 
Alunmno, 


E Coe em ee ne re nt nit — — 


ſand times in my Mind appiy.d. to 3 


N 22 


The 22 Dedicatory 


Quan, ſapere, & & far art ut Polit que Nen. 


Hat & cut 


: Gratia, fam, wal u 45 contin ngat abunde ; 


Et mupdus W non 45 diente eri. 
mena 75 | . 

Certainly the Poets of that Age en» 

Joy'd much Happineſs in the CANE. 
fation and Friendſhip of one another, 
They imitated the beſt way of * Diying, 
which was to Pvrſue an innocent and 
inoffenſive Pleaſure; ; that which one 
of the Ancients called Eruditam volup- 
tafem. We have, like them, our Ge- 
nial Nights; where our Diſcourſe is 
neither tog ſerious, nor too light; but 
always pleaſant, and, for the moſt part, 
_ InftruQtive: The, Raillery neither too 
ſharp upon the Preſent, nor too cen- 
ſorious n the Abſent, and the Cu ps 


only ſuch as A raiſe the Conyerſa- 
tion of the Nigbe, without diſturbing 
":- 


1 


* 


Ihe ilk Del cg «ard 
the N of the Morrow. And 
thus far not only tha Philoſoghers,, but 
the Fathers of the Church have, gone, 
without leſſening; their Reputation of 
good Manners, or of Piety. For this 
reaſon I have often laugh d at the ig 
norant and ridiculous Deſcriptions 
which ſome Pedants have given of the 

Wits (as they are pleas'd: to. call them: 
Which are a Generation of Men as: 
unknown to them, as: the People of 
Tartary, or the terra Auftralis are to 
us. And therefore as we draw Giants 


and Anthropophagt in thoſe. Vacancies 
of eur Maps, where we have not tra- 


vell'd to diſcover better; 5 ſo choſe 
Wretches paint Leudneſg, Atheiſm, 
Folly, ill-Reaſoning, and all manner 
of Extravagances amongſt us, for want 
of underſtanding, what we are. Of- 
tentimes it ſo falls out, that they have. 
a particular Pique to ſome one amongſt 

us; 


The bil Deditatery 


us; and then they immediately inte- 
reſt Heaven in their Quarrel* As 
tis an uſual Trick in Courts; when 
one deſigns the Ruin of his Enemy, 
to diſguiſe his Malice with ſome 
Concernment of the King's: And to 
revenge his own Cauſe, with Pre- 
tence of vindicating the Honour of his 
Maſter. Such Wits as they deſcribe, 
I have never been ſo unfortunate to 
meet in your Company: But have 
often heard much better Reaſoning at 
your Table, than T have encounter 'd 
in their Books. The Wits they de- 
ſeribe, art the Fops we baniſh: For 
Blaſphemy and Atheiſm, if they were 
neither Sin nor ill Manners, are Sub- 
jects ſo very common, and worn ſo 
thread- bare, that People who have 
Senſe avoid them, for fear of being 


ſuſpected to have none. It calls the 
good Name nl their Wit * Queſtion, 


a8 


The Epiſtle Dedicatury. 


as it does the Credit of a Citizen 
when his Shop is fill'd with Trum- 
painted Titles, inſtead of 


peries, and 
Wares: We conclude them Bankrupt 


to all manner of Underſtanding ; and 
that to uſe Blaſphemy, is a kind of, 
applying Pigeons to. the Soles of the | 


Feet: It proclaims their Fancy, as 


well as Judgment, to be in a.deſperate 


Condition. I am ſure, for your own. 


particular, if any of theſe Judges had 
once the Happineſs to converſe with 
you, . to hear the Candor of your 
Opinions; how freely you. commend, 
that Wit in others, of which you, | 
have ſo large a Portion your ſelf; 
how unapt you are to be cenſori- 
ous; with how much Eaſineſs. you 
ſpeak ſo many things, and thoſe ſo 
pointed, that no other Man is able to 


excel, or perhaps to reach by Study; 
they wou d, inſtead of your Accuſers, 


a 
- oy = p 7 
% -v : " - 
* E . 0 — . 
- 
— 


— 


become 


The Evi Me 


become your Proſelytes. They wou' 
reverence ſo much " Senſe, and 0 
ones” 1 Nature in the ſame Per- 
ſon: And come, like the Satyr, to 
warm themſelves at that Fire, of which 
they were ignorantly afraid, when they 
ſtood at diſtance, But, you have too 
great a Reputation to be wholly free 
from Cenſure: Tis a Fine which For- 
tune ſets upon all extraordinary Per- 
ſons, and from which you. ſhould not 
with to be deliver'd till you are dead, 
I have been us'd by my Criticks much 
more ſeyerely, and haye more Reaſon 
to complain, becauſe T am deeper tax d 
for a leſs Eftare. I am, ridiculouſly, 
enough, accus'd to be a Contemner of 
Univerſities, that is, in other Words, 
an Enemy of Learning: Without the 
Foundation of which I am ſure no 
Man can pretend to be a Poet. And 
if this be not enough, I am made a 
Detractor 


n= Eyiſi — 

PetraRtor from my Predeceſſbrs, whom 
t confeſs to have been my Maſters ig 
the Art. But this latter was the Ac 
cuſation of the beſt Judge, and almoſt 
the beſt Poet, in the Latin Tongue. 
You find Horace complaining, that for 
raving. ſome Verſes in Lucilius, he 
himſelf - was blam'd by others, cthougly 
his Defign was no other- than mine 
now, to improve the Knowledge of 
Poetry: And it was no Defence to 
him, amongſt his Enemies, any- more 


than it is for me, that he prais d Lau. 


cilius where he deſerv'd it; Paginl 
laudatur eddem. *'Tis-for this Reaſon 


F will: be no more- miſtaken-for my 
good Meaning: I know. I honour 


Ben Johnſon more than my little Cri- 


ticks, becauſe, without Vanity I may 
own, I underftand him better, As. 
for the Errors they- pretend to find in 


me, I. could-cafily ſhow chem that the 


* 


N — 
, 


The Epifle Dedicatery 


greateſt Part of them are Beauties: 
And for the reſt, 1 could recriminate 
upon the beſt Poets of our Nation, if 
J could reſolve to accuſe another of 


little Faults, whom at the ſame time 
I admire for greater Excellencies. But 


I have neither Concernment enough 
upon me to write any thing in my 


on Defence, neither will I gratify 


the Ambition of. two. wretched . Scrib- 
lers, who deſire nothing more than to 


© be; anſwer'd.. I have not wanted 


Friends, even amongſt Strangers, who 
have defended me more ſtrongly, than 
my contemptible Pedant cou'd attack 
me. For the other; he is only like 
Fungeſo in the Play, who follows the 
Faſhion at a diſtance, and adores the 
Faſtidius Brisk of Oxford. You can 


bear me Witneſs, that I haye not 


Conſideration enough for either of 
chem to be angry: . _ Mavius: and 
TT Bavius 


- 


„ „ woAwoc' a TT &T 


—— 


he Eil — 


Bavius admire each other, I wiſh te 
be hated by them and their Fellows, by 

the ſame Reaſon for which I defire to 
be lov'd by you. © And I leave 1 the 
World, dere their Judgment of my 
Poetry ought to be preferr d to yours; 
though they are as much prejudic d by 
their Malice, as I deſire you ſhould be 
led by your Kindneſs, to be partial to, 


3 FF >; nv 

| | » | 4 | y 

. 7 | % 

| Nur eit ui and K 


moſt faithful FTE: ar 


„ 


Joux DxroE W. 


Pare he Bells to Churches, toll you in 

With Chiming Verst, tilt the dull Plays begin : 
With this fad Difference ang, of Pit and Pew ; 
7. davancihie Poet, but the Prigi damm . 
Bug Prigfti can treat you at your own Expenct : 
Aid, gravel, call you Fools, *0ithout Offence. 
Poets, poor Devils, have nter your Folly ſhown, 
But, to their Coft, you prov'd it was their own. 
For, when a Fof's preſented on the Stage, 
Straight all the Coxcombs in the Town ig. 
For his Deliverance, and Revenge they join- 
| Hind grunt, like Hogs, hs tet their Captive Swine. 
Your Poets daily ſplit upon this Shelf: 
You muſt hawe Fools, yet nane will har himſelf. 
Or if, in kindneſs, you that Leave would give, 
Nos Man could write you at that rate you live : 
For fome. gf. you grow N with jo much baſte, 
Riot ix Nonſenſe, and commilt ſuch abaſle, 
*Tawould.ruin Poets ſhould they fpend ſo faſt. 
He who made this, abſer d what"Farces hit, 
And durft not diſoblige you now with Wit. | 
But, Gentlemen, you over-do the Mode. 
You muſt have Fools out of the common Road. 
Th unnatural Arain d Buſſam is only taking : 
No NN cen pleaſe v noa 4 God's own making. 


Pardon 


1 


PRO L OG U E. 
Pardon our Poet, if be fpeaks his Mind; 
You come to Plays with your own Follies lind: 


Small Fogls fall ar 39% Mie fal Showgys, it wain : : 


Your own oil 4 Coats keep out all common Rain. 
You muf! bave Mamamouchi, fach a Fop 
A, would appear a Mayfter, ing Shop * 


He'll fill your Pit and Boxes to the Brim, 


Where, tam din Crowds, you ſee your ſeluat is bit 


Sure there's fork Spell our Poet newer knew, 

I Hullibabilah de, and Chu, chu, chu. 
That is : Ob how we love the Mamaniouchi? = 
Grimace and Habit ſent you plead away * 

You dam d the Poet, and cry d up the Play. 

This Thought bad made our Author more uneaſy, 
But that he hoges Im Fool enough to pleaſe ye. 
But here's my Grief ; though Nature, join d with Arts 
Have cut me out t  Fooling Part; 

Yet, to your Praiſe, the few Wits here will ſay, 
"Twas. imitaging you taught Haynes te Play, | 


Dramatis 


* p -o- 


| Dramatis petſonx. 
M E N. 
r 


Prince Frederick, \kis Gems. | 

Airelian, 2 Roman Gentleman. EY 
hs Divi of Zou. . 

2 of Honour to the Prince. Mr. Reeve. 

Benito, Servant to Aurelian. Mr. Haynes. 

 Palerio, Confident to the Duke. 

mo + oe. 1 


| WOMEN,” | 7 
luden Abel of the Torr" di Speccbhi. Mrs, ve 
Lucretia, a Lady deſign d to be a Nun. Mrs. Marſball. 
Hippolita, a Nun. Ms. Knep. 
E. Laura : Mrs. Bewtell. 
* and . Nieces . 


. = 
© * G 


Mrs, Coxe, 


SCENE, ROME. 


E 11 5 
ASSIGNATION: 
OR, 


Love 7 in a N UNNERY. _ | 


— 
2 — 


— 


40 1 1 8 C E N E I. 


SCE NE. nas @ great quit plard,.. 


Enter Benito, with a Guittar in his Hand. hs 
"Benito, bowing to the Glaſs > 


4 ſweet Si ior Benito; by my 
Faith Iam. glad to ſee you look ſo bonily. 
2 * = Gad, Sir, every thing | 
vou to a Miracle ! your bens, your 
| your Hat, your Shoe-ties ; and, | 
„ let me tell you, you become 


y thing ; you walk with ſuch a Grace, and you how | 


* 
or. [within.] Benito, where are you, s Surah? * 
en. 


210 The AS81NATION: Or, 


Biz. Sirrah! That my dainin'd Maſter ſhould call a 
Man of my 88 Indowments, Sirrah ! A Man 
of my Indowments? G LON BP own Pardon, [tea 
a Perſon of m Indowthents; for a Man of m 
and Talents, he be but a Yah! de Co $44, "IG 
Perſoriz and let me tell my Maſter——Gad 
too, as like a Perſon as any jack- Gentleman of Np 
but, Gad, when I do not frown, I am an abſolute Beau. 
ty; Whatever this 2 6 : And, if 
this Glaſs deny it, "tis a TI tell i 
to * 9 and kick it down 120 A 255 

ng ll we fla 


ed Gam: Why Benite, how to 


_ I come, Sir. What the Devil would he bal 
But, Ty his Favour, PII firſt ſurvey my Dancing, and mp 
Singing. [ He plays on the Otittar, and Dances and Si 
to t 626. I think that was not amiſs : I think 
Gad, rer abaun ＋ „ J and af 0 
longer, Fat weſt pturè with my felf. 

. Fate have I! With all theſe > four MD, = 
a_profound Wit, and er to be a Serving. man! 

Enter in and Camillo. = T0 
Aur. Why, you Slave, you Dog, you Son of twenty 
Fathers, am I be ferv'd at this rate eternally ? A Pox 
0 = concei cx AN 

ytnee, Aureſiax, be not an 

y wg ef ok not Knbw'thix Rögte, as I 2 Gamilh 
— by this Guittar, and 9 great Looking. glaſs, 1 
am cert don er Hi this Fime. 1 
ſelf every t Glaſs, at leaſt an Hour: 
There Ans his 501 ron, aud his Parts, and ſtu- 


dis Poſtures and Grimaces, fo make hiinlelf yet more 
ridewlods, than he was born to be. 
Gan 


od Wrong him ſure. 77 

Hir. $9 > PK is — than] can ſpeak 
hilt: F never feht him d Meſfage, but he runs f UT 
r Glaſs, to praciſe hau he may become His Er: 
Spaile;-is this: Lye, Sieb? 


Ben. I confels, I have ſome Kindnefs for the iir 


Tour. 
8 — tk 


4. 


— 


Ses s rr 


28 


SSS 


ER 


Lovz iu s NUNNERY,” 21% 


Aur. The Mirrour! there's a touch of his Poetry tao, 
he could not call it a Glaſs, Then- the has the 
Impudence, to make Sonnets, as he calls em; and, 
which is a greater Impudence, he ſings em too; There's 
not a Street in all Rowe which he dose not nightly diſ- 


* 


, the y Brother of a Cittern, he frightsaway 


t 
the Watch; for his Violin, it fqueaks ſo lewdly, 
that Sir Tibor. in the Gunter miſlakes him. far hls Mile 
res. Tis a meer Car- call. | 


Bea. to Cam. LA 
Plealure.; [ divert my ſelf hearing him: 
Alas, good Gentleman, tis not given — Perſotis to po- 
retrate into Mens Parts and Qualities; but Llook on yu, 
Sly ee Ub ep ie Gabe nth 
my 7 „I. up the Guitar and begins: 

Aur. Why, — Sot you, will nothing mend 
you? Lay t down, 0 ; 

Pen. to Cam. Do ye fee, Sir, this Enemy to the Males d 
he will not let me hold both to y EL dun. the 
Guittar.] O Envy, and whither wl yo 
But, Gad, before I'll my Parts to be key: in ob- 


Aur. What will you do, Raſcal? 
Bon. N and ſuffer 


Aur. What 7 do-you- Mutiny? 
Ben. Ay, do, kick till your Toes ake ; Fl by balled-iny 
my Muſick. by ne'ss. a; Foot in Chriſtendom. | 


Cam. — A ar en tis timeto-tickle. Held 
2 3 eq ypens WO EY nn. 


with his villanous Serenades : Wick that Guittar 


My Meer, 6, Sir, may; fag "1 


heroicallye,. | 
[He plays, Aur. hickss - 


8 


— 
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- Ben. No, Sir ; let him proceed to diſcourage Virtue, 
and ſee what will come on t. 
CO OE En ICI LITRE 
. 

Aur. Be rul'd by me, and do not truſt him: I Pro- 

y hel ſpoil the whole Affair; he has a Worm in's 
cad as long as a Conger, a Brain ſo barren of all Senſe, 
and yet ſo fruitful of fooliſh Plots, that if he does not all 
_ things his own way, yet at leaſt he'll ever be mingling 
his Deſigns with yours, _— with you, fo that 
what with his Ignorance, what with his Plotting, he'll 
be ſure to ruin you, with an Intention to ſerve you: 

For my Part, I had turn'd him off long fince, but that 

my wile Father commanded the contrary. 

Cam. Still you ſpeak, as if what we did were Choice, 
and . ou — oy is ſuſpicious 
of me, jealous my Servants ; but 

PPP 

are a Stranger, I doubt not to get an Aſſignation with 

the 8 Siſter. | 
Aur. Well, uſe your ewn way, Camillo: But if it ever 
ſucceed, with his Manageme | 
Cam. You muſt underitand then, Benito, that this old 
Signior Mario has two Nieces, with ene of which I am 
delve ly in Love, and 15 | 
[Ade to him.] I underſtand you already, Sir, 
and you deſire Love reciprocal : Leave your Buſineſs in 
my Hands, and, if it ſucceed not, think me no wiſer 
than my Maſter. WY | 

Cam. Pray take me with you. Theſe Siſters are great 
Beauties, and vaſt Fortunes; but, by a Clauſe in their Fa- 
ther's Will, if they marry without their Uncle's Con- 
ſent, are to forfeit all. Their Uncle, who is covetous, 
and baſe to the laſt Degree, takes Advantage of this 
Clauſe, and, under pretence of not finding fit Matches 
for them, denies his Conſent to all who love em. 

Ben. Denies em Marriage: Very good, Sir. 

Cam. More than this, he refuſes Acceſs to any Suitor, 
and immures em in a mean Apartment on the Garden 
fide, where he barbarouſly debars em from all human 
Society. Ben. 
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Ben. Uſes them moſt barbarouſiy: Still better and 
better. 

Cam. The younger of theſe Siſters, Valuta, 1 have 
ſeen often- in the Garden, from the Balcony in this 
Chamber, which looks into it; have divers times ſhot: 
— on the Point of an Arrow, which ſhe has taken; 

r SPATE 72 BING 


„ Wy I' tell you now, juſt ſuch an Amour as this had 
I once with a young Lady, that 

Aur. Quote your ſelf. again, you Rogue, — 5 Feet 
ſhall renew their Acquaintance with your Buttocks. 

Cam. Dear Benito, take care to convey this Ticket to 
Violetta : I ſaw her juſt now go by to the next Chapel, 
be ſure to ſtand y to give her Holy-water, and lip 
the Ticket into the Hand of her Woman Beatrix; and 
take care the elder Siſter Laura ſecs. you not, for ſhe 


knows nothing of our Amour. + 
Ben. A Word to the Wiſe. Have you ne Service to 
Laura ? {To Aur. 


Aur. None that I ſhall trouble you withal : Þ'll fee _ 
firſt what Returns you make from this Vo Fae, before I 
put in my Venture i 1 6 gone, Mr. 
Mercury. 

Ben. I fly, Mr. Tupiter. LE. 
Au. This Lady Laura ] have ſeen from your Balcony, 
and was ſeen by — Methought, too, ſhe. lookt with 
a lan Eye upon me, as who ſhould ſay, 2 
a Man, have no Pity for a poor ed Virgin? 
For my Part, I never found ſo much Diſpoſition in my 
ſelf to love any Woman at firſt Sight: Handſome ſhe is, 
of that I am certain. 

Cam. And has Wit, I dare aſſure you; but I have not 
heard ſhe has admitted of any Gallantry. 

Aur. Her Hour is not come yet ; ſhe has not met 
with a Man to love; When that ha {as I am re- 
ſolv'd to puſh my Fortune) you ſhall ſee that, as her 
Love warms, her Virtue will melt down, and didolve in 
„** Woman, as her own 

It 18 
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Cam. I look upon the Aſſignation, as certain; Wil 
? You and Benito ſhall walk In the 
the Nymph 


to tell you, 
the Church, the 


Son, are juſt approaching the Gates of Rome Will 

go ſee the Ceremony of their Entrance? 2 
Aur. With all my Heart. They ſay he has behavd 

the French, —ͤ— Bo 


aparticular Knowledge of young 


Naples : . 


| Prince Frederich, phy fince he was laſt at our Venatiat 


f Exe, 

Enter Laura and Violerta friving about a Letter 
awhich Laura holds. 

Vi. Let it go, I ay. 

Lax. I ſay, let you 

Pio. Nay, ſweet Si 8 | | 

Las. Nay, dear YVioletta, tis in vain to contend, I am 


reſoly'd I'l he's it. A ucks the Paper from Violetta 
Vio. But I am reſoly' you ſhall nocrecd ie J know 


not what Authority this — 


Privilege a Vear or two can give you, to uſe this Sove- 
reignty over me. 

Lau. Do you rebel, young Gentlewoman ? I'll make 
know I have a double Right over you : One, as [ 
ve more Years, and the other, as I have more Wit. 

Pio. T h Tam notall Air and Fire, as you are, yet 
that little Wit Þ have, will ſerve to conduct my Aﬀeains, 

Governeſs. 


Lax. No, Gentlewoman, but it ſhall not: Are you ft 
at Fiſteen to be truſted with a Maidetihead ? Tis as 


much as your Betters can manage at full twenty, 


For 'tis of @ Nature fo fubtil, 
That, if 't is not Luted with Care, 


The Spirit will work through the Bottle, 
And vaniſh away into Air. | 
7 
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To heep it, there Ja hard ii, 
Navi! — and fleeying 3 + = 
The Gi 22142 24 

dnd ne Wit ould be fer d with the hin. 


| yu. For enght I fes, y uns 26 lintis to be rufe with 
your Madneſs, as I with my Simplicity ; and therefore 
pray reſtore my Letter. 

Lau. ¶ Reading it.) What's here? An hurable Petition 
for a Meeting ? Are you twittering at that Sport 
y. Miſtreſs Novice ? 

Vio. How! I a Novice, at at ripe Fifteen ? I would have 
you to know, that I have kill'd my Man before I was 
Fourteen, and now am ready for another Execution. 

Lau. A very forward Roſe-Bud: You open apace, 
Gentlewoman. I find indeed your Defires are quick e- 
nough ; but where will you have Cunning to carry on 
your Buſineſs with Decency and Secrecy? Secrecy, I ſay, 
which is a main Part of Chaſtity in our Sex. Where 
Wit, to be ſenfible of the Delicacies of Love? the Ten- 
derneſs of a Farewel-figh for an Abſence ? the Joy of a 
Return? the Zeal of a preſſing Hand? the Sweetneſs of 
little Quarrels, caus'd, and cur'd, by the Exceſs of Love? 
and, in fhort, the 2 Big of the Soul, always 
reſtleſs, and wan down in a Paradiſe of 
Thought, of ins wang when? 

Vio. eee 
are an excellent Inſtructor, and that argues you have had 
2 F of the Cauſe in your Time too, Siſter. - - 

Lau. What have I confeſs'd before I was aware ! She'll 
find out my Inclination to that Stranger, whom I have 
only ſeen, and to whom I have never ſpoken — oe 
No, good Violetra, I never was in Love; all my 
— is from r Romances: * who is this 

to whom you ye promis'd an tout ? 

Vio. You'll tell my Uncle. 2 

Lau. I hate my Uncle more than youdo.. 

Vio. You know the Man, *tis Signior Camilh : His 
Birth and Fortunes are equal to what I can expect; and 
he tells me his l 

2 Lau. 


7 


4 
1 
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Las. Have I not ſeen him lately in his Balcony, ahh 
looks into our Garden, with another handſome G 
man in his Company, who ſeems a Stranger? 
ie. They are the ſame. Do you think it a reaſonable 
thing, dear Laura, that my Uncle Mould keep us ſo 
ſtrictly, that we muſt be beholden to hear-fay, te know 
a young Gallant is in the next Houſe to us? | 
Lau. Tis hard, indeed, to be mew'd like Hawks, and 


never mann d: To be lock'd in like Nuns here. 


Fs. They that look for Nuns Fleſh in me ſhall be 


miſtaken. 

Lau. Wal, what Anſwer have you return'd to thi 
Letter? 

Vio. That 1 would meet kim at eight this Evening, in 
the cloſe Walk in the Garden, anendedonly by Beatin 
-my Woman. 


Lan. Who comes with him f 

Vis, Only his Friend's Man, Benito; the fame who 
brought me the Letter which you took from me. 

Lau. Stay, let me think a little. Do Camillo, or this 
Benito, know your Maid Beatrix? 
N They have never talk d with her; but only ſeen 

Lau. Tis concluded then; you ſhall meet your Ser- 


vant, but Il] be your r WE go inſtead of her, and 


.Counterfeit your Waitin ee In the Dark I may 


eaſily paſs for her: By this means I ſhall be t to 
. pon for you are yet a Callow Maid: I muft 


teach you to Peck a little, you- may come to Prey for 
;your ſelf in time. 
Vio. A little Teaching will ſerve my tum: If the old 
one left me to my ſelf, TE amber $6 got mx Die: 
Lau. I find you are eager, and baiting to be gone al- 
ready, and III not hinder you when your Hour approaches. 
In the mean time go in, and ſigh, ud think fondly and 


:3gnorantly of your ching Pleaſures: 


Love, in young Hearts, is like the Muſt of Wine; 
_ ”Tis ſweeteſt then ; but elder tis more fine, ¶ Zxeunt. 
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ACT: 1 s E NE 4. 


SCENE, The Front of a Nithner. bs | 
Prince Frederick, Aurelian, Camille, and Aſcanio 


the Prince's Page.- 


Fred. KA Father's ancient, and may repoſe knife” 
if he pleaſes, after the PRI of his En 


trance ; but we who are younger, ſhould think it a Sin, 
to ſpend any of Day-light in a Chamber. What are 


your ways of Living here ? 


Cam. Why Sir, we . paſs our time, either in Conver- 
ſation alone, or in Love alone, or in Love and Conver- 


ſation together. 


Fred. Come, explain, explain, my Counſel learned in 
the Laws of Living. 


Cam. For Converſation alone; that's either in go 


to Court, with a Face of Buſineſs, and there Ae 


of the Affairs of Europe, of which Rome, you know, 1s 


the publick Mart; or, at beſt, rags ane Ce ad | 
g our own © 


there, wearying one another with 
Works in Proſe and P 


oetry. 
Fred. Away with that dry Method, I will have none 
on't. To the next. 


Cam. Love alone, .is either plain Wenching, where e 


very Curtiaan is your Miſtreſs, and every Man your Ri- 


Wh or elſe, what's worle, plain Whining after one Wo- 
: That i is, lg before her Door by Day, and 
* her Street by Night, with Guittars, Dar Lan- 


thorns, and Rondaches. 


ge Which, I take it, is, or will be our BS, 2 
mi 
Fred. Neither of theſe will fit m N 
third prove not more pleaſant, I Riek wot to the 2 
main Recreation; the Divine Bottle, and the boünteous 
Glaſs,” that tun'd up r to his Oges. 1 
3 
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Aur. You ſhall need to have no recourſe to that; far 
Love, and Converſation will do your Bufineſs : That is, 
Sir, a moſt delicious Curtizan, I 30 not mean down-right | 
Punk, but Punk of more than ordihary Senſe in Con- 
verſation: Punk in Ragou, Punk who plays on the Lute, | 
and Sings; and to, — F all, Punk who Cooks and | 
Dreſſes up her ſelf, with Poynant Sauce, to become a 
new. Diſh time ſhe is ſerv'd up to you. 
Fred. This I believe, Aurelian, is your method of Li. 
ung, you talk of it ſo ſavorily. 
Aur. There is yet another more inſipid ſort of Love 
and Converſation: As for Example, look you there, Sir ; 
the Courtſhip of our Nuns. { Pointing to the Nunnery ] 
, They talk prettily ; but, a Pox on 'em, they raiſe our 
* tes, and then ſtarve us. are as dangerous as 
Fruits without Wine, and are never to be us'd but 
where there are abundance of Wenches in readineſs, to 
"em. 
Cam. But jet they are ever at hand, and eaſy to to come 
by; and. if you'll believe an ex rienc'd Sinner, Eaſineſs 
in Love is more than half the eaſure of it. 
Fed. This way of Chatting pleaſes me; for Debauche- 
iy, J hate it; and, to Love, is not in my Nature, ex- 
cept it be my Friends Pray, what do you call that 


Cam. Tis a Houſe of Benedifines, call'd the Torre 4 
— * where only Ladies of the beſt Quality are pro- 
'd Lucretia and Hi ar at the Grates. 
' Fur. Look you yonder, Sir, are two of the 
Magpies N black: If you will lult 
into a Platonick Dream you may: Bur, 
Sport wilt be dull, when you play without Stakes. 
Fred. No matter, n 
for I never was engag d in a ſerious Love, nor I believe 
can be. Farewel, 3 at this time I Hall di- 


your 


— 
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The Prince and Aſcanio 

Fred. [to Lucretia.] For what Crime, ful C 
were you condemn'd to this perpetual Priſon ? 

Luc. For Chaſtity and Deyotion, and two or three ſuch 
melancholy Virtues : They . and 
muſt now keep me Compan 

Fred. I ſh L rather have ge it had been Murder, 
and that you re veil'd, for fear of doing more Miſchief, 
with thoſe Eyes : For, indeed, they are too ſharp to be 
truſted out of the Scabbard. | 

Luc. Ceaſe, I beſeech you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they 
have done ſome Execution on your Heart. 

Fred. But I am out of reach, perhaps. 

Luc. Truſt not to that; they may ſhoot at diſtance, | 
tho they cannot firike'you near at hand. 3 

Fred. But if chey ſhould kill; you are Ae beter; 
bay e rer 

ry. 

Luc. Provided we deſtroy the Enemy, we do not value 
their dead Bodies: But you, perhaps, are in your firſt Er- 
ror, and think. we are rather Warriors ; 
that we come like Priſoners to the Grate, to beg the 
Charity of Paſſengers for their Love. 

Fred. to Aſcanio. Inquire as dextrouſſy as you can 
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| what js the Name and Quality of this Charming Crea- 


Ty to Hippolita. Be ſufe, If the Pg approaches you, 
to get NNE his Maſter's Name. 
The Prince and Lucretia ſeem ta talk. 
Hip. to Aſcanis. By that ſnart Whiſper which I ob- 
ſerved you took with your Maſter, I imagine, Mr. Page, 
you come to aik a certain: Queſtion of me. 
Ala. By this thy Queſtion, and by that Whiſper with 


thy Lady, (O thou Nymph. of Devotion !} I find I any 5 


to impart a Secret, and not to aſk one : 
ther confeſs thou art yet 'a meer Waman under that 


Veil, and, by Conſequence, maſt horribly inquiſitive, 
or tho ſhalt loſe thy! onging, and now nothing of my 


M 
Hig. By my Virginity; you ſhal! tell . 14 
bg”. - O 4 fleas 
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Aſca. You'll break your Oath, on purpoſe to make 
the Forfeit. - | 175 
Hi. Your Maſter is calld 

Aſca. Your Lady is 8 | 

Hip. For Decency, in all Matters of Love, the Man 
ſhould offer firſt, you know. 7 
_ Aſea. That needs not, when the Damſel is ſo willing. 
Hip. But I have ſworn not to diſcover firſt, that her 
Name is Madam Lucretia; fair, as you ſee, to a Miracle, 
and of a moft charming Converſation ; of Royal Blood, 
and Niece to his Holineſs ; and, if ſhe were not eſpous d 
to Heav*n, a Miſtreſs for a Sovereign Prince. 

Aſca. After theie Encomiums, *twere vain for me tg 
praiſe my Maſter: He is only poor Prince Frederick, 
© otherwiſe call'd the Prince of Mantua: liberal, and valiant, 
diſcreet and handſome, and, in my ſimple Jud „ 2 
fitter Servant for your Lady, than his old Father, who 
is a Sovereign. _ | 
2 Dare you make all this good you have ſaid of your 

err - >: 5 Ws" 
: Afea. Yes, and as much more of my ſelf to you. 
Hip. I defy you upon't, as my Lady's Second. 

Aſca. As my Maſter's, I accept it. The Time? 
Hip. Six this Evening, 5 | 
Aa. The Place? 

Hip. At this Grate. | 

Aſca. The Weapons? * 8 

Hip. Hands, and it may be Lips. 

| Hoa. Thx Py nin a part oy from me. 
ey withdraw per to their Princi 
| | . Tod OO 

Fred. to Lucretia. Madam, I am glad I know my E- 
nemy ; for ſince it is impoſſible to ſee, and not admire 
ou, the Name of Lucretia is the beſt Excuſe for my 

Aer: er Prince 2 ought not to aſ- 

ſault Religious es; or to purſue Chaſtity and Virtue 
to their laſt Retreat. Ls 
Fred. A Monaſtery is no Retreat for Chaſtity; tis only 
a hiding Place for bad Faces, where they Nr - 
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Crowds like Heaps of Rubbiſh out of the way, - 


that the World may not be. peopl'd with-deform'd Per- 


ſons : And that ſuch who are out of Play themſelves, 


Occaſion for Wit and Beauty: now Piety and Uplineſs 


will de as well for Heav'n that lays.at one Game, and 


we at another; and therefore Heav'n may make its 


Hand with the ſame Cards that we put out. 


* 


may pray for a Bleſſing on their Endeavours, Who are 
getii T os Children, and carrying on the Work - 
1 lick Benefit. 8952 


Luc. Then you would put off Heay'n with your Lea 
vings, and uſe it like them who play at Cards alone, take 
the Courts for your ſelves, and give the Refuſe to the 
Gentleman. N eee le 

Fred. You miſtake me, Madam; I would ſo contrive 
it. that Heav'n and we might be ſexy'd at once: We have 


— 


Luc. I could eaſily convince you, if the Ar nt eon- 


cernꝰd me ;. but I am one of thoſe, whom, for want of 


Wit and Beauty, you have condemn'd to Religion: Ant 
therefore am your humble Servant to pray for your hand- 


ſome Wife and Children. | 
Fred: Heav'n forbid, - Madam, that I ſhould condemn 

you, or indeed any handſome Woman, to be Religious. 

No, Madam; the Occaſions of the World are great and 


urgent for ſuch as you: And, for my part, I am of Opi- 
nion, that it is as great a Sin ſor a Beauty to enter into 


a Nunnery, as for an 0 Woman to ſtay out of it. 
Luc. The Cares of the World are not yet upon 


but as foon as ever you come to be afflicted wich Bick. ö 
neſs, or viſited with a Wife, you'll be content L ſheuld 


pray for you. 
I ſuppoſe, all your Prayers there will be how to get out 


of it; and, upon that Suppoſition, Madam, I am come 


to offer you my Service for your Redemption. Come, 
Faith, be perſuaded, the Church ſhall loſe - nothing by 


Luc. Hark, the Bell rings, I muſt you: Tis a 
Sutamons to our Deyotion. | _—_ | 


85 3. | Fred. 


Fred. Any where, rather chan in a Cloyſter; for, truly - 


it: Pll take you out, and put in two or three crooked 
Apoſtles in your Place. Bell rings "within. * 
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3 Fred. do you leave 2 your 9 
Ou may have at tune, remem- 
SIE» nk IBN 
Luce. my you, that's but 
Charity; for I believe I leave you in a moſt deplorable 
Condition. [Exeunt Women. 
Frid; Not deplorable neither, but 2 little alter d: If 
| eld be in Love: as I am ſure I cannot, it ſhould be 
with her, for I lite her Converſation ſtrange ey 
Aſca. Then, as young as I am, Sir, I am -hand 
with you; for Iam in Love already: I would fain make 
— Proof rg Manhood upon a Nun: I find 1 
* ty Grudging to Holy Fleſh. 
— CF FI! ply Lacrenia again, as ſoon as ever her Devo- 
tion's over. Methinks theſe Nuns divide their Time 
"moſt admirably: From Love to Prayers; from Prayers to 
Love: That is, juſt ſo much Sin, juſt ſo mach Godlineſs. 
' Aſea. Then 1 can claim that Siſter's Love by Merit. 
Half Nan, e elf Fleſh, half Spirit. 
FE xeunt. 
8 C E N E U. A Street. 
| Aurelian and Camillo. 
Ae. Tl proceed no farther, if Benito : I know 
| his Folly will produce ſome Miſchief. xs! 
a7 But Violetta deſir d me, in her Note, to Ane 
him, on purpoſe to paſs the Time with her Woman Bus- 
trix. 
Aur. That Objeftion's eaſily remov'd: 7 n fopply B Be- 
nito's Place; the Darkneſs will prevent Di 
for my Diſcourſe, Ti imm dds half "Wit, : pac 
Breeding of a Valet de Chambre. 
Cam. But how ſhall we get rid of him ? 
Har. Let me alone for that. 
Enter Benito. 
. Dew. Come, are we ready, Gallants ? The Clocks 
upon the Stroke of Eight. 


Aar. But we have aker'd our Reſolution : We go a. 
nother Way to Night, | 


A. 


— 
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made me happy by adding Dear to it. 
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I have not broke my Afſiguation.. 
2 Why ds you oper FT 


1 eint: Pre . 
pl n my 1 you 
ſhall r Go, i 


nl Sh GA Lookingzyglaſs, and let me hear. 
no more from you 


to Morrow M 
Zen. Sir, N £1 may E vain my 
Diſcretion may ſtand you in ſome ſtead 


| 3 


Aur. Well, come along then, they are brave Fellows - 


who have challeng'd us, x. ſhall have Fighting mouth, 


Sir. | 
Ben. How, Sir, Figh 
Aur. You 13 the Loſs of a Leg, or an 
Arm, or ſome ſuch tranſitory Limb. 

Ben. No, Sir; I have en Obedience to your: 


Commands, that I will bridle my Courage, and ftay-at 
home. Exit. 


Cam. Von took the only way to be rid of him. There's 


the Wall: Brkind yam Paze of nel ſt ay the Ladder. 


[Exeunt.. 


SCENE III. 4 Night-Pizce of 4 Garden. 
Eater Laura and Violetta. 


Fis. Remember your Waiting-woman's Part, Laura. 
Lau. I warrant you, I'll wait on you by Night, as wall 


as I govern'd you by Day. 


Via. Hark, I hear Tocher, and now, imethinks, f 


ec ſomethin approaching; wo 
_ They are certainly the Men whom we expect. 


Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 
Cam. 5 hear fe gs Voices. 
Aur. We are riglit, I warrant 
Cam. Violetta, my Love! my 
Vio. My r | 
Cam. Speak 0 ordꝭ again; my own Name ne- 
ver ſoended ſo ſweetly to me, as when you TOR, and! 


Fin 
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Vis: Speak ſoftly then, I have ſtol'n theſe few Minuteg 
from my watchful Uncle and my Siſter; and they are as 
full of Danger as they are of Love. Something within 

me checks me too, and ſays, I was too forward in venty. 
ring thus to meet you. D | | 
| am.” You are too fearful rather, and Fear's the great- 
eſt Enemy to Love. 
Vio. But Night will hide my Bluſhes, when I tell you, 
ILlove you much, or I had never truſted my Virtue- and 
my Perſorr in your Hands. 

Cam. The one is ſacred, and the other ſafe ;- but this 
auſpicious Minute. is our firſt of near Cenverſe. May I 
not hope-that Favour, which Strangers, in Civility, may 
claim even from the moſt reſerv'd?  [X;fes her Hand. 

Vis. I fear you'll cenſure me. 3 

Cam. Ves, as the Bleſt above tax Heav'n for making 
them ſo happy. [They walk farther of: 

Aur. [ Stepping toæuard Laura. ] Damſel of Darknels, 
advance, and meet-my-Flames. ö | | 

Lau. [Stepping forward. Right truſty Valet, heard, 
but yet unſeen, Then advanc'd one Step on Reputation. 

Aur. Now, by laudable Cuſtom, I am to love thee 
vehemently: F S757 
Lau. We ſhould do well to ſee each other firſt: You 
know *tis ill taking Money without Light. 

Aur. Q, but the Coin ef Love is known by the 
Weight only, and you may feel it in the Dark: Beſides, 

you — *tis Prince like to love without ſeeing. 
Lau. But then you may be ſerv'd as Princes are ſome- 

times. % Y, 

Aur, Let us make haſte however, and diſpatch a little 
Love out of the way: We may do it now with Eaſe, 
and fave our ſelves a great deal of Trouble, if we take it 


in time, before it grows too faſt upon our Hands. 

Laut Fy, no; let us love diſcreetly, we muſt manage 
our Paſſion, and not love all our Love out at ane Meet- 
ing, hut leave ſome for another time. 
Au. I am for applying the Plaifter while the Wound 
ia green, "twill heal the better. [Takes her by her Hand. 


Lau. 


XR FE 


e Sx 7 . 


act” op 


Cy 


The Temples are inanimate, and know not 


- 
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Lau. Let go my Hand: What Crime has the poor 
Wrerch committed that you preſs it thus? I remember 
no Miſchief it has done you. 

Aur. O'tis a heinous Malefator, and is pred by Law, | 
becauſe it will confeſs ; Come, withdraw a little 
farther, we have t Buſineſs with one another. 

Lau. Twere a 1 the 
firſt Charge; ver if you pleaſe to take a Trace a little, E 


wilt conſent to go behind the Levers, and liſten with 
Joe 
1 were neither true Valet, nor you true Woman if we 


could not-Eves-drop. 


Aur. I wonder yeu deferr'd the Propoſition ſo long. | 


Dey retire behind the other tas, awhs come - 

forward upon the Stage. 

Cam. [Xing Violetta s Hand.] Give me another yet, 5 
then 


Vio. And then will you be ſatisfy d 82 | 

Cam. And then I'll ask a thouſand: more; and ne er be 
ſatisfy d. Kiſſes are but thin Nouriſhment, they are too 
ſoon digeſted, and hungry Love craves more. 

Vio. You feed a W within you. 

Cam. Then feaſt my Love with a more ſolid. Diet. He 5 
makes us now a Miſer's Feaſt, and we forbear to take our 


Fill. The ſilent Night, and all theſe downy Hours were 
made for Lovers: 
Time, that no rude Note 


8 and ſoftly meaſure 
may fright the Maid, 
from giving all her Soul to melting Joys. 
Vio. You do not love me; if you did, ne 
Thus urge Satisfaction in my Shame; 
At beſt, I ſee you would not love me long, 
For they who plunder do n 
Cam. I haſte to take Poſſeſſion of my 
Vio. Ere Heav'n and holy Vows OS it ſo 
Cam. Then witneſs Heav'n, and all theſe twinkling 
Stars 
Va. Hold, hold; are diftemper'd with Love: 
Time, Place, e ou. 
Cam. alan withines Piet a 


What 


4 
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What Vows are made in them ; the Prieſt — 
Fer his Hire, and cares not what Hearts he con 

Love alone is Marriage. 
Vie . . . — 
But when 1 come hereafter to your 
Il bring you a fincere, full, perfect Bliſs ; 
'Then you will thank me that I kept it fo, 
And truſt my Faith hereafter. _ 
La. There's your Deſtiny, Lover mine: Ta a. 
honeſt by Infection; my Lady will none, you ſee. 
_ Has. Truth is, they area loſt Couple, unleſs they lam 
Grace by our Example. Come, we begin firſt, arid 
thame them both? 1 
- Lax. You'll never be warn'd of this Hand, Benito. 
to take 


Aur. Oh, tis ſo ſoft, as 1 
Hearts, and handle them without h heſe taper 
Fingers toe, and even Joints ſo ſu methinks I 
mould em as they paſs through mine: Nay, i in my Con- 
ſcience, tho it be Nonſenſe ta fay it, y dur Hand feels. 
r too. * 

. Methinks yours is not a Servi 
Man's s: But where, in the Name Uf Wonder, RE 
learn'd to talk ſo courtly? You are a firange Tal di 
" Chambre. | 
Aur. And you are as ſtrange a Waiting-woman-: You 
-have fo ſtabb'd me with your Repartees to Night, that I 
Hould be glad to change the Weapon to be reveng'd on 


N You. 


Las. Theſe, I ſuppoſe, are Fragments which you learn- 
ed from your wild Maſter Aurelian: Many a poor Wo- 
man has paſs'd thro” his Hands with theſe very Words. 
You treat me juſt like a Serving-man,. with the cold 
Meat which comes from your rs Table. | 

Arr. You could never have ſuſpected me for uſing 
my Maſter's Wit, if you had not been guilty of pur- 
loining from your Lady. I am told; that Laura, your 

Ni iſtreſs's Siſter, has Wit enough to confound a hundred 

Aureliant. 

Lax. I ſnall do your) Commendation t Laura for your 
N 2 


forming Auretian of 
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Aut. And 1 . * 


e py 21 
Ben. The poor Souls ſhall not loſe — — cho 


my fooliſh gadding Maſters have them. 
That Ladder of Ropes was, doubtleſs ry many by the 
young Lady in bope of them. 
Hark, I hear a Noile in the Garden. 
24 I fear we are betray d. 
Cam. Fear nothing, Madam, but tant cloſe. . 
Ben. Now, Benito? is the Time to hold forth thy Ta- 


lent, and to {et up for thy ſeif. Yes, Ladies, you ſhall be 
ſerenaded, and'w en I have diſplay d my Gifts,  Pllretire 


in Triumph over the Wall, and hug my fel far the Ad- 


yenture. [ He fumt on the Guittar. 
Vio. Let us make haſte, Siſter, and get into Covert, 

this Muſick will raiſe the Houſe upon us immediately. 
Leu. Alas, we cannot, the damn'd LIEN 


juſt in the Door where we ſhould paß. 


Ben. Singing. Freillez wour, Belts endermits ©. 
Ewveillez vous: rar il eff jour: © 


Mettex la tete à la finefire, 
Vous eatendrex parity 4 amour. 


Aur. | Afide to Cam. ] Camillo, this is my incorrigible- 
2 dare not call him Benito, for fear of diſco- 
vering my felf not to be Benito. 

Cam. The Alarm's already given thro' the Houſe. La- 
dies, you muſt be quick: Secure your ſelves, and leave 
us to ſhaft. n ann,. 

Within.” This way, this way. 

Aur, I hear em coming; and, as ill Lack ne 
it, juſt by that Quarter where our Ladder is placd. 

Cam. Let us hide in the dark Walk, till they are paſt. 

Aur. But then Benito will be caught, and * 
to be my Man, will betray us. 6 

Ben. I hear tome in the Garden: Sure they are the La- 
dies, that are taken with my Melody. Tot again, Benito 
this time 1 will abſolutely inchant em. Fin again. 


328 The ABSTONHATTONH: Os, 
Aur. He's at it again. Why, Benito, are you mad? 


Ben. Ah, Madam! Ris 25, This is ſuch a Fa. 
vour to your poor unworthy. Servant. [gr. 


Bat ftill between Ii ig Amyn tas did fay ay, | 
Fair Phillis * and you'll turn Night to Day. 


WY Come away, you unſufferable Raſcal, the Houſe 
"oo and will be upon us immediately. f 
en. O Gemini, is it you, Sir??̃k˖ 
2 This way; follow, rnd Cho | 
Aur ve your Scrapin -roaking, and. | 
with us into this — 72 ep 
Ben. Scraping and Croaking! 'Sfoot, Sir, either grant 
J fing and — to a Miracle, or I'll juſtify my Malek, | 
though Þ am —_— and hang'd for't. 
Enter Mario and Servants.” 
Mar. Where is this ſerenading Raſcal? If I find him, | 
Fl make him an E toall Midnight Caterwaulers, | 
of which this Fidler is the lewdeſt. 
Ben. O that I — play ö out to con- 
vince him Soul of Harmony ! Is Sp 
[Plays and fing. | 
Cam. Peace; dear Benito : We E . 
3 ow ar "sf ſoftly. ] Mettex le tfte : The Notes which 
o ſweet, Sir, I muſt fling em, though it be 
- Patler d amour. 

[Laura and Violetta in the Balcoy: 
La. Ves, we are fafe, Siſter 3 EP are yet in 
| Danger. 

Vis. They are juſt upon em. 
La. We muſt do omerhin Help. help TR | 
Thieves; we ſhall be mani: ; | 

Mar. Where? Where are they ? - 
Tau. Here; Sir, at our Ch bee Dee 1 are 
run into the Balcony for ſhelter: Dear Uncle, come and 


help —_ 
quickly: T durſt have ſworn they had 
bes in the gs "Tis an Init fatuus I think that leads 


my wn 


| us from one Place to another. [ Lx. Mar. and Ser wants. 


Vio. 


* 


carrying a C 
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Vio. They are _ My dear Camilho, make haſte, 
and preſerve your ſe 2 
Cam. May our _ eeting prove more, propitious. 
Aur. to Benito, Come, Sirrah, I ſhall make you fing 
another Note when you are at home. 
Ben. Such another Word, and I'll ſing again. 
Aur. Set the Ladder, and mount firſt, you Rogue. 
Ben. Mount firſt your ſelf, and fear not my Delayang : 
If I am caught, they'll ſpare me for my Playing. 


Le as he goes . 


[Exeunt omnes. 


Vouz entendrez parler & amour. 
0 a 2 J 


— 7 * ; 1 % 4 * 
Ag * 7 8 4 N 9) 10 N 
4 * 5 4 — * 


ay — 3 0 25 


CT I, s c EN E I. 


SCENE, De Front of the Nunnery. 
- Aſcanio, and Hippolita at the Grate: 


Hy. J See you have kept touch, Brother. 
Aſca As a Man of Honour ought, Siſter, when 
he is challng; And, now, according to the Laws of 
deren of Seconds, 
vg Well frip en Hands, if you pleaſe) Brother 
We” p our you. 8 

Ed tr Weapons we muſt uſe. 

Asa. That were to invite me to my loſs, Siſter; I 
could have made a. full Meal in the World, and you 
would have me take up with hungry Commons in the 
Cori, Pray mend my Fare, or I am gone. 

Hip.. O, Brother, a Hand im a Cloyſter, [Fare likes 
Fleſh in Spain, tis delicate, becauſe tis ſcarce. You may 
be ſatisfy d with a Hand, as well as I am, pleas'd with 
the Courtſhip of a Boy 


Aſca. 415 may 


„ you may learn to carry an Ox 
hereafter : In the mean time tie produce your Hand, I un- 
derſtand Nuns Fleſh better Give & 
* you ſhall ſee how I will worry it. Cale gra be 


wu me, Siſter, as Milo did; by 
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Hand.] eee eee 


trive a Kiſs too? 


Hip. Ves, we may; but I have had the experience of 
it: Te will be but half Fleſh,” half Iron. 
„ Let's try however. 6 
Hip. Hold, Lucretia's here. [40 
Mee. Nay, if you come with cla is time 
to call Seconds. { Aſcanio Hem. 
The Prince and Lucretia appear. 
Luc. Sir, though your Song was pleaſant, yet there 
was one thing amiſs in it, that was your Rallying of Re- 


 bigion. 


Fred. Do you well of my Friend Love, and III 
try 14 well of your Friend Devotion. 

Luc. I can never ſpeak well of Love : Twas to avoid 
it that I enter'd here. 

Fred. Then, Madam, you have met your Man: For, 
„„ r 
Love to try you ; for I never yet could love any Woman: 


And, ſince I have ſeen you, n 


now, I ſhall ſcape for ever. | 

Lac. You are the beſt Man in the World, Cf you 

tinue this Reſolution. Pray, then, let us vow "wars 

theſe two things: The firſt, to eſteem each other better 

than we do all the World beſides ; the next, never to 

our Amity to Love. 

Fred. Agreed, Madam: Shall I kiſs your Hand on't ? 
- Lac. That's too like a Lover: Or if it were not, the 

narrowneſs of the Grate will excuſe the Ceremony. 
- His. No, but it will not, to my Knowledge: I 


have try d every Bar many a fair time over, and, at laſt; 
have found out one where's Hand may get through, and 


be gallanted. 
Lac. [Giving her Hand.) There, Sir; 'tis a true one · 


Fred. [ Kiffing it.] This, then, is a geal to our perpe» 

e ' 

Tuc. That Seducer of Virtae,' © 5 
- Fred, That Diſturber of Quiet. | 
Tur. That Madneſs of Youth. - es 
_ Fred, That Dotage of old Age. 


l 
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Luc. That Enemy to Humour. 

Fred. And, to conclude all, chat Reaſon of all unrea- 
ſonable Ackions | 

Aſca. This Doctrine is et do not believe i it, 
Siſter | 
Ip. No, if Ido, Brother, may I never have Comfort 
rom ſweet Youth at my Extremity. 
Luc. But remember one Article of our Friendſhip, that 
though we baniſh Love, we do not Mirth, nor allan- 
try ; for I declare, I am for all Extravagancies, but juſt 
Lovi 


Fred. Juſt my own Humour ; for I hate Gravity and | 
Melancholy next to Love. 

4ſca, Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Man- 
tua makes an Entertainment to Night in Maſquerade: 
If you love Extravagancy ſo well, Madam, I'll put you 
into the Head of one : lay by 74 N on ſhip for an Hour 
or two, 2 amongſt us in 3 

Fred. y is in the 2 M Will you ven- 
ture? P11 yy Pere ok with Masking-habits, 

Hip. O may Sear Sitter, never e ie I keep the 
Keys, you know: I'll warrant you we'll. return before 
we are miſs d. 41 to have one fling into the 
ſweet World Ie. Hang't, * Nl 
one Sin more, and then del repent or all 

Aa. But if T cateh you in the World, Siſter, Il AN 
you have a better Opinion of the” Fleſh and che 15 55 
for ever after. 

Luc. If it were known, Tar BAG," 

Fred. How * be known ? 8 ha ve ber on 
your ſide, there, that keeps the Keys: And, put the 


we * 4 


worſt, that you are taken'in the World; the Wark s a 5 


good World to ſtay in ; and there are certain Occaſions 
of waking in a Morning, that may be more pleaſant to 
you than your Martins. 
Lac. Fy, Friend, theſe Extravagancies are a Breach of | 
Articles in our F riendſhip. But well, for once, I'll 


venture to go out: Dancing and 1. Singing are but petty 


Tranſgreſſions. 


I. 


332 The AS$1GNATION: Of, 7 


Aſea. My Lord, here's Com approaching: W 
ſhall be diſcover d. hs ae 


Fred. Adieu then even; Aſeanis ſhall be with 
vou immediately, to conduct you. _ 

 Aſea. How will you diſguiſe, Siſter ? Will you be a 
Man or a Woman? 

Hip. A Woman, Brother Page, for Life: I ſhould have 
the ſtrangeſt Thoughts if I once wore Breeches. 

Hſca. A Woman, ſay you? Here's my Hand, if I 
meet you in place convenient, I'll do my beſt to 
make you one. [Exeunt. 
54 Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 

Cam. But why thus Melancholy, with Hat pull d 
down, and the Hand on the Region of the Heart, juſt the 
reverle of my Friend Auurelian, of happy Memory? 

Aur. Faith, Camilla, I am aſham'd eh. but can- 
not help it. 

Cam. But to be in Love with a Waiting woman 
with an Eater of Fragments, a Simperer at lower end of 
a Table, with mighty Golls, 1 and red 


with Starching, thoſe Diſcouragers Abaters of ele- 
why nh et Ic . ſelf, with tha good 
| ove it wi t 
Humour. She who's th Gayery and Wit, needs 
no other Weapon to co 
Cam. We Lovers are Nom of Wit in our 


Miktreſles. For Beatrix, ſhe's a meer Utterer of Yes 
and No, and has no more Senſe than what el Wes 
nify her to be an arrant Waiting-woman : That * 
Lye for her Lady, and take your Money. 
Har. i& aa bh thin 1 nd hor in the Kxalration. of 
her Wit; for certainly, Women have their good -and 
ill Days of Talking, as they have of Looking. 
Cam. But, however, ſhe has done you the Courteſy | 
to drive out Laura: And fo one Poiſon has expel th 
ee. Troth, not abſolutely neither ;- for 1 dow; on 
Pact Sen and on Beatrix's Wit: I am wounded 
— ION; which will not cafily be got out. 


Cam- 
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Can. Not to loſe time in fruitleſs Complaints, let us 
purſue our new Contrivance, that you may ſee your two 
Miſtreſſes, and I my one. * . 
Aur. That will not now be difficult: This Plot's ſo 
laid, that I defy the Devil to make it miſs. The Wo- 
man of the Houſe, by which they are to paſs to Church, 
is brib'd ; the Ladies are, by her, acquainted with the 
Deſign; and we need only to be there before them, and 
the Prey, which will undoubtedly fall into the 

Net. 1 5 4 


Cam. Your Man is made ſafe, I hope, from doing us 
any Miſchief. C 
Aur. He has diſpos'd of himſelf, I thank him, for an 
Hour or two : 'The Fop would make me believe that an 
unknown Lady is in Love with him, and has made him 
an Aſſignation. 
Cam. If he ſhould ſucceed now, I ſhould have the 
worſe Opinion of the Sex for his Sake. F "5 
Aur. Never doubt but he'll ſucceed : Vour brisk Fool 
that can make a Leg, is ever a fine Gentleman among 
the Ladies, becauſe he's juſt of their Talent, and they 
underſtand him better than a Wit. | | 
Cam. Peace, the Ladies are coming this way to the 
Chapel, and their Jailor with em: Let 'em go by with- 
out * avoid Suſpicion; and let us go off to 
prepare our Engine. | 
Fare, Mario. Laura, and Violetta. "> 
4 dier Rog! TY be wt or Tye 
vine R 'Il be with you immediately. _ 
* [Exeunt Aurelian and Canillo. 
Vio. Look you, Siſter, there are our Friends, but take 
no Notice. | N PL 
4 - ſaw them. Was not that Aurelian with Camillo? 
io. Yes. | 
Lau. I like him ſtrangely. If his Perſon were join'd 
with Benito's Wit, I know not. what would become of 
my poor Heart. | 11 | | 
| Enter Fabio, and 1 ak with Mario. 


Mar. Stay, Nieces, [I'll but ſpeak a Word with Fabio, 
and go with you immediately, | 1 


Vis 


_ — —_——— I i _- <-” -- 
, _ Mu 
e 


- 
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Vie. 1 ſee; Siſter, you are infinitely taken with Benz's 
Wit; but T have heard he is a very conceited Coxcomb, 
La. They who told you ſo, were horribly miſtaken: 
You ſhall be judge your ſelf, Violetta; for. to confeſs 
n I have made him à kind of an Appoine 


1 How ! have you made an Afigration to Benito? 


ante bn Ur dart 

La. Good Words, Violetta Penh ken 9 
au unknown Lady near this Cha 1 ht view 
him in paſſing by, and ſee if his erlon were anlwerable 

Sn. 

Ni. But how will you get rid of my Uncle? 

' Lau. You ſee my Proj ; his Man Fabio is brib'd by 

me, to hold him in Diſcourſe. 
= Enter Benito, looking about him. © 

Vio. In my Conſcience this is he. Lord, what a Mon- 
ter of a Man is there! with ſuch a Workiday rough- 
hewn Face too! for, Faith, Heav'n has not beſtow'd 
the Finiſhing upon't. 

Lau. Tis inpofibie this ſhould be Benito; yet he ſtalks 

this way : From ſuch a Piece of animated Timber ſweet 
Heav'n deliver me. 
Ben. [ fide. ] This muſt of be the Lady who 
is in Love with me. See, how ſhe f i ken! 
| Certainly one Wit knows another by Inſtinct. By that 
old Gentleman, it honld be the Lady Lara e um 
Benito, thou art made for ever. 

Lau: He has the moſt upromifing Face, for a Wit, 
Jever ſaw; and yet he had need have a very good one, 
to make amends for his Face. I-am half cur'd of him 
I Dex. What means all this Surveying, Made? You 
briſtle up to me, and wheel about me, like a Turkey- 
cock. that is making Love : Faith, how do you like my 
Perſon, ha? _ 

Tau. 1 dare not praiſe it, for fear of the old Compli- 
ment, that you ſhould tell me, Warane, But, 
pay, Is. your Name Benito? | 

Ban. s 1gnior Benito, at your Service, Madam. 


* 


uns Man fo alter 


* 


Lau. And have you no Brother, or any other of your 
Name, one that is a Wit, on Signior Aurelian? 
Ben. No, I can aſſure your Ladyſhip; I my ſelf am 


the only Wit who does him the Honour, not to attend 


him, but to bear him Company. 
Lau. But ſure it was another You, that waited on Ca- 
mill in the Garden, laſt Night. | 
Ben. Err l . 
Lax. Tis impoſſible. 5 „ 
Ben. Tis moſt certain. 5 
Lau. Then I would adviſe you to go thither again, 


and look for the Wit which you have left there, for you 
have brought very little along with you: Your Voice, 


methinks, tos, is much alter d. 

Ben. Only a little over - ſtrain'd, or ſo, with Singing. 

Lau. How ſlept you, after your Adventure ? 

Ben. Faith, Lady, I could not lep one Wink; for 

2 for Dreaming Wh the Place falls, 

Lau. Not ? en 
you ſhall de Bul -maſter-General at Court. 

Ben. Et tu Brute Do you miſtake me for a Fool 
20 Then, L Grd there's ens Mer ef chat he - 
lides my Madter. 

Vie. Siſter, lodk to your ſelf, my Uncle's returning. 

Lau. I am glad on't ; he has done my Buſineſs: 
has abſolutely cur'd me. Lord, that I cad be fo mil 


taken! 


Vio. I tald-you:what ha was, 4 

Law. _ thing aft Night: Never 

Clown, ntary Earth, witkour the eaſt Shark 

meer without 8 

of Soul RY 7 
Ben. But, tell me truly, are not you in Love with me? 

Conſeſs the truth: I love Plain- dealing: You ſhall not 

find me Refractory. 

ems Away, thou Animal; I have found thee out for 

and mighty Fool, and fo I leave thee. 
Come, now I am ready for you; as little De- 

rotin, and as much good Hulnifry as you pleaſe Take 
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— 


: 


with offering my 
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Ben. I am undone for ever: What ſhall I do with my 
ſelf ? I'll run into ſome Deſart, and there I'll hide my y op- 
Fever Fl No hang't, I won't neither ; all Wits 

ve their Failings ſometimes, and have the Fortuneto be 

t Fools — in their Lives. Sure this is but a Co- 
of her Countenance; for my Heart's true to me, and 
* to me, ſhe loves me ſtill: Well, PII truſt i in my 
own Merits, and be confident. 
LA Noi 1 of throwing down Water within, 
| Enter Mario, Fabio, Laura, and Violetta. | 

Lau. [Shaking her Chaths.] Oh Sir, Fam wet quite 
through my Cloaths, and am not able to endure it. 

Vio. Was there ever ſuch an Infolence ? - _ 

Mar. Send in to ſee who lives there: I'II n 


Example of em. 


Enter Frontona. 


Fab. Here's the Woman of the Houſe her ſelf, Sir: | 


Fron. Sir, I ſubmit, moſt willingly, to any Puniſhment 
you ſhall inflict upon me: For, though I intended nothing 


ö of an Affront to theſe ſweet Ladies, yet I can never fer- 


„ re unn RET rn 


Vio. 0 e e be eee * 
Fron. Alas, poor ſweet Lady, ſhe's young vl tender, 
Sir : I beſcech you, ive me Leave to repair my Offence, 
lf. and poor Houle, for her Accom- 
modation. * 


Ben. I know that Woman: There's ſome villainous 


Plot in this, I'll lay my Life on't. Now, Benito, caſt a- 


bout for thy Credit, and recover all again. 
Mar. Go inro the Coach, Nieces, and bid the Coach- 


man drive apace. As for you, Miſtreſs, your ſmooth 


Tongue ſhall not excuſe you. 
Lau. By your Favour, Sir, I'll accept of che Gentle: 


. woman's Civility ; I cannot ſtir a ſtep farther. 


Freon. Come in, ſweet Buds of Beauty, you ſhall have a 
Fire in an inner Chamber; and if you pleaſe W 
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rr 

I, and wait en yon imaedintely. ; 

| Ber Denny te Tc] Friends are read 

our are ready 

Garden, and will be with you as foon as we have 

— — 

Ber. A Cheat, a Cheat, a rank one; I ſmell it, old 

Sir, I ſmell it. 

Mar. What's the matter with the Fellow ? Is he di- 


ſnfied ? 

Ben. No, tis more likely to be diftrafted ; but 
that there goes ſame: Wit to the mad, and you have 
not the leaſt Grain ef Wit to be gull'd thus graſly. 
Fron. What does the Fellow mean? 

Ben. The Fellow means to detect your Villany, and 
to recover his loſt Reputation. of a Wit. 

Nun. Why, F what Villany ? I hope my Houſe 
is a civil Houſe. 
Ben. Yes, a very civil one; far my Maker lay in of 


his laſt Clap there, and was rated very Sir ts my 


Mar. nie this, how's this ? 

Fron. Come, you are a dirty Fellow, A 
Ms Pickin chat 
Ren. Yes, are known to be a Perſon that 
Fron. k your work of me, what Perſon am 1 
Ben. 5 if you will have little better 

Why, if you it, yon are 
tian a Procureſs: You carry Meſſages betwixt Party 
and Party: And, in one word, Sir, ſhe's as arrant a 
Fruit woman as any is about Rome. 
Mar. Nay, if ſhe be a Fruit- woman, my Nieces ſhall 
not enter into her Doors. 
OS You had beſt let kg manger foo 4 youre wr hay 
they may fructify in her or | 
„ e em, that their Friends were 


withm Call. 
Mas. This is this: is manifeſt ;.I ſhall remem- 
Rees, al * 3 | 


ber you, Lady F 
* III. 


Fd 
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when you bring Ora Come away; Nieces; 
and thanks honeſt F 8 14 [foo 


#7 gs [Exennt Mario and Women. 
© Ben. | Hah couragio l II Diavolo e mort: Now | 
think I have tickl'd it; this Diſcovery has re. inſtated 
me into the Empire of my Wit again: Now in the 


| wr of this Atchievement, will I preſent my ſelf be. 
re 


adam Laura, with a Behold, Madam, the the happy 
Reſtauration of Benito. 


Enter Aurelian, Camillo, and F rontona, over beeps 


Oh, now, that I had the Mirror, to behold my {elf in 
the Fulneſs of my Glory ! and, oh, that the domineering 
Fop-my Maſter were in Preſence, that I might triumph 
over him ! that I might even contemn the wretched 
Wight, the Mortal of a groveling Soul, and of à de- 
baſe] Underſtanding. [He looks about bias and ſets his 
Mafler.] How the” DG came theſe three together ? 
Nothing vexes me but that I muft ſand bare to him, 
.after ach an Enterprize as this is. | 

Aur. Nay, put en, put on again, ſweet Sir; why ſhould 

you be uncover'd before the Fopyour Maſter, thewretch- 


2d Wight, the Mortal of a groveling Soul? 


Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bad with your ſelf at 
your own Pleaſure: But br al that; a little bidding 


Would make are take your Counſel and be cover d, a 


Affairs go 

Aur. 15 it 2 be lawfal for a Man of a debaſed Under 
ſtanding te confer with ſuch an exalted Wit, pray what 
Ee „ . ern you into ſuch 
an Ecfa 

Ben. "Tis a fign you know well how Matters go, by 

aſking me ſo impertinent a Queſtion. -  _ - 
Aur. [ Putting off is Hat to him.] Sir, I beg of you, 


as your meſt humble Maſter, to be ſatisfy d. 


Ben. Your Servant, Sir; at preſent I am not at ** 
for Conference. But hark 'you, Sir, by the way of 
friendly Advice, one Word: Henceforward tell me n 
more of the Adventure of the Garden, nor Of jar gt 
Looking. Gli — 

Aur. You mean the — 


Jan. 


== PO rar = SSS 
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Zen. Ves, the Mirror; tell me no more of that, except 
81 could behold in it a better, a more . diſcreet, or a 


en. 525 9 
4. But, to'the Buſineſs; ; What is this Ae Enter- 
? | 
the Pr Be fatisfy*d, without ad me farther, the 
de. Buſineſs is done, the Rogues are defeated, and your Mi- 
g Giref is ſeeur d: If you would know more, demand it 
. of that REN [Pointing to Frontona.] and aſk her, 
„bow, the —_— before you, after ſuch a ſignal 
MY Treachery, or before me, after ſuch an Overthrow ?. 
605 Fron. 1 know nothing, but only that, by your Maſter's 
Pl Order, I was to receive the two Ladies into my Houſe, 
= and you prevented it. 
35 Ben. By my Maſter's Order? Tl neter believe it. This 
is your Stratagem, to free your ſelf, and, defraud me af 
my Reward. 
Cam. I'll witneſs what ſhe ſays is true. 
Ben. I am deaf to all Aſſeverations that make againſt 
my Honour. 
Aur. I'll ſwear it then. We two were the two Rogites 
and you the Diſcoverer of our Villany. * 
Ben. Then, Woe, Woe, to poor * 4 1 = my 
Abundance of Wit has ruin'd me. 
Aur. But come a little nearer : I Tong ny ces 
r 4 Servant, but 1 would, reward him 
is Di 
Ben. Virtne, Sir, is its own, Reward: 1 expe?t non 


"far. 8 Since it is ſo, Sir, you ſhall loſe no further time 
in my Service: Henceforward pray know me for 
humble Servant; for your Maſter. I am reſolv'd. to be 
no longer. 

Ben. Nay, rather chan ſo, Sir, I beſeech you let a goo 
a 6: ſufficient Beating atone the Difference. 

Aur. Tis in vain. 
. a I am loth to leave you without a Tg 

Aur. He's at it again, do) ou hear, Camilla? _ :, 

Lam. Pr'ythee, Aurchan, he be mollify'd, and Lb, 


Fran. 


A8 S T EEA 2 


of one t 


go The A8srGwa tron: Oy, 
Fron. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon, and lay't on, for 
Aur: I am obdnrate. e 
Cam. But, 6— By if you pur 
with him. 

Ar. T care not. 
Ir, fince 


ou are ſo peremptary, remember 
on, and fo lon x my 5 
: What a Devil, before I'f offer my ſelt 
twice to be beaten, by any Maſter in Chriftendom, II 
farve, and thats my Reſolution, and fo your Servant 
we hg Frog [ Exit, 
Arr. I am ghd T 2m rid of him ; be was my Evil Ge. 
nins, and was always a to me, to blaſt my Un. 
Let me him never ſo far off, the Devil 
would be fure ure to put him in my way, when I wt 
execute. Come, Camillo, now we have chany'd 
the Pic, may E we tall hve bene Fore 


SCENE U 


1 0 


Luc. to Aſea. The Prince 1 know 82. by you 


Duke is r 
Aſea. s 
ES A I believe he 


Hip. And 1 he of | 
Duke to Frederick. Do you Vow the Company whi 
5 11 polibly imagine who they At leaſt 
red. 1 cannot are: 

I will not tell you TAfede. 
Duke. There's fomething very uncommon in the Air 


Fred. 
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Fred. Pleaſe you, Sir, I'll diſcourſe with her, and ſee 
if I can ſatisfy N 
Duke. Stay, there's a Ann, 
as if ſhe would make one. F 


SONG and DANCE. 


Long betwixt Las and Fear Pg ers. 
gba her «wn ib, yet at con/ente 
Dur foth that Day fhou'd her be Fans 
Come pn Night ſe 3 | 
3 2d Maid 
ud _ 
Hide 2 her r 


New cold as Ice I am, W 


2 A e 
Bat tet Mt away, [71 2 
Grant ye hind Powers above, 

Show Howrs to parting Lou s | 

- But when, to Bliſs wwe move, 

Bid 'em fly faſter. 


A tray 2 He | 
That Fire which burns my Heart, e 
Ns pity Lee twin ee 
But if this Night be be 

Fache or wnkind to me, 

Let mt die, ere I ſee 

That I'm forſaken. 


Dole. [ſve bs Dames] My, Curiolity redauliis. 1 


1 4 


11 


I SOLE 25 


oY. 


that unknown V 
= ſhe's bound, and what Freight ſhe carries. 
Fred. She's not worth your trouble, Sir: She'll eicher 
wow ſome common Covrtizan in diſguiſe or at beſt 
ome homely Perſon of Honour, that enly dances' well 
enough to. invite a Sight of her fal, and would look A 

enough to fright ou. 
Du. — 3 cid a all I. for. of her is 
P. 3; charm-- 


eſſel, und enquire whi-- 


* 
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charming, and I have reaſon to think her Face is of th 
ſame piece, at leaſt I'll try my Fortune. 
Fred. What an unlucky Accident is this! If my Fa 
ther ſhould diſcover her, ſhe's ruin'd : If he does not, ye 
J have loſt her Converſation to-night. 
' Duke approaches Bucretia. 
Aſa... "Tis the Duke himſelf who comes to cour 
vou: | | 
Luc. Peace, V1l fit him; for I have been inform'd ty a 
=_ the leaſt tittle of his Actions fince he came to Town, 
| Duke to Lucretia. Madam, the Duke of Mantua, whom 
| you muſt heeds imagine to be in this Company, has ſex: I + 
me to you, to know'what kind of Face there is belong : 
ing to that excellent Shape, and to thoſe charming Me. 
tions which he obſery'd ſo lately in your Dancing. 
| Luc. Tell his Highneſs, if you pleaſe, that there is a 
| Face within the Maſk, fo very deform'd, that if it wer 
| difrover'd, it would prove the worſt Vizor of the two; 
| and that, of all Men, he ought not to defire it ſhould be 
expos' d, becauſe then ſomething would be found amiſs in 
| an Entertainment which he has made fo ſplendid and 
| ue. The Duke I am ſure would be very proud of 
1 pour Compliment, but it would leave him more unſatis- 
1 \ y'd- than before ;* For he will find in it ſo much of 
= . allantry, as, being added to your other Graces, wil 
| | move him to a ſtrange Temptation of knowing you. 
| Luc. I ſhould ſtill have the more reaſon to refuſe him; 
for *twere a madneſs, when I had charm'd him by my 
Motion and Converſe, to hazard the loſs of that Con- 
queſt by my Eyes. | 
Duale. I am on Fire till I diſcover her. | [ Aide. 
At leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family you are. 
Luc. Will you be fatisfy'd if I tell you Fam of the 
Cob Yow have ſeen Julia of that Houle, 
Due. Then you are ſhe. - 
Luc. Have I not her Stature moſt exactly? 
Due. As near as I remember. pt 21,2008 
Luc. But, by your Favour, I have nothing of her 
Shape; for, if I may be ſo vain to praiſe my ſelf, ſhe's 
5 12 | 4 


= * 


e. 


— 
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a little kn in the Shoulders, and, beſides, ſhe moves 
ull 
un 
uke. Then you are not ſhe again. 

Luc. No, not ſhe : But you have n Emilia of 
the Ur/ant, whom the Duke faluted Yeſterday. at her Bal- 
cony, when he enter d. Her Air and Motion 

Dake. Are the very ſame with yours. Now Lam fure- 
I know you, 

Luc. But there's too little of her to make a Beauty : 
My Stature is more advantageous. % 

Duke. You have cozen'd me again. 

Luc. Well I find at laſt I muſt confeſs my ſelf. What 
think you of Eugenia Beata The Duke feem'd to be 
infinitely pleas'd laſt Night, when my Brother preſented 
me to hin at the B elvedere. 

Duale. Now I am certain you are the ; for you have 
both her gg and her Motion. 

Luc. But, ou remember your ſelf a little better, 
there's ſome ſ aal difference in our Wit: For has - 
indeed the Air and Beauty of a Roman Lady, but all 


| the Dulneſs of a Datch-woman. 


Duke. I fee, Madam, you are reſoly'd to conceal your 
ſelf, and I am as fully reſoly'd to know you. 

Luc. See which of our Reſolutions will take place. 

Due. I. come from the Duke, and can aſſure you he 
js of an Humour to be obey d. 

Luc. 00 Ha Humour not to obey him. Bur; 
why ſhould he be ſo curious? 


Dake. ens have my Opinion, I believe he is 
in love with yon. * 


Luc. Without ſeeing me? | 

Duke. Without all of vou: F 
W art it Jak i and if be* have e- 
nough from our Shape and — — his Buſineſs 
is done, the more compendiouſly, without the Face. 
Luc. But the Duke cannot be taken with my Con; 
verſation, for he never heard me ſpeak. 

Duke. | Afide. J. Sliſe, 1 ſhall diſcover my ſelf, Ves, 
Madam, he flood by, incognito, and. heard mo fel 
26,26 | e344 Ta rern 
7 * 
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Lc. I wiſh he had traſted to his own Courtſhip, ani 
ke himſelf; for it gives us a bad Impreffion of 3 
3 Wit, when we fee Fools in favour about his 
Duale. Whatever I am, I have it in Commiſſion from 
him to tell you, he's in Love with you. 


Lac. ; bat Love, an Gentleman may dote, if he ſo 
pleaſes ; but and fifty Years old, are ſtark Now 


Duke. Bar ſome Men, you know, are green at iy 
Bel, You ek with of a Prince, 
ke. You eat Contem a 
who has ſome wrt Ir For pe kin, 
Lac. No; *tis you that with Contempt of 
by ſay ing he is in Love at ſuch an Age. 
Dale. Then, Madam, tis you ſhould know 
him better for his Reputation : And, that ſhall be,though 
| he violate the Laws of Maſquerade, and force you. 
Fred. I ſuſpeRed this, from his violent Temper. [A. 
Pk to te bh Ja: 8 


Dale. Which is the Ambailador ? 

Fred. That farthermoſt. [Dude retives nne, 
Fred. to Luc. Take your Opportunity to eſcape, whit 
IT DIY, or you are rum d. Hſeanio, wait on 
fats 1 arm oe T exrinot ix fo thank you. 


Ex. Luc. Aſca. a Hi 
Duke to Fred. Tis a iar, the Ambaftador 
of her: Fir n 1 1 K it of Ber Bore 
| Ha? Whete is the? 1 left her here. 
"Bed. #-JOurofyour reach, Father mine, I hope. 


— or ct our of 
the A t * 


* rere 
not 
e! I wilt have her. N 


Fred. Has ſhe 2 


= F - 
» : # # - 
” d. 
- 
Duke. 


4 


© 8 E 
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Dule, Peace, ith your imgentivent eee. * 


lather, /altr 
Val. Sit | 1 
Dale. altria, I am deſperatel in Lore: That 
„ with whom you Gow mas lng has ——— But 


Llole time; ſhe's r nnn. 


e, 
7 it 
Duke. It mult be poſſible; the Quiet of my Liſe de- 


. Which Wax cook het Nag 
Duke rn 55 no Queſtions ; I. 
know no more, but mult be had. 


xit Valeria. 
Fed. Sir; the Afſembly will obſerve, — 

Dale. Damn the Aſſembly, tis a dull infignificant . 
Crowd, now ſhe is not here: Break it up, 1'll ay ao. 


lon 
Fed, I hope ſhe's ſaſe, and then this fantallick 
Love arg 's will make us rer een 


RB 
SCENE III. | 


Luc. Now, cate ar ls the ua of ws Gow 
yent, methinks the Adventure was not unpleaſant. 
Eg. And now tha T am out of Danger, Buother, 1 
may tell you -what a. Novice you are e, to tempt 
2 Sitter into the wide World, and not to ſhow ber 
. that and her Cloyie. Lind I. 
_ O, Siſter, you the Brazen-head with ane 3. 
give me 1 Time's paſt: But chat Was 
8 hate to ſnatch a Morſel of Love, 
SE "1 cam for.g 6et-meal, where I may enjoy. 
* full Guſt ;- bat when I once fall on, you ſhall Andau 
a brave Man upon 
Lacs." Tis time we were in our Celli. 2 
lta, hana 


WS; - Hy 
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©" Hip.” Here, in my Pocket — No, 'tis in my olle 
| Packs: Ha—'tis not there, neither. I am furel 
e What bod; FY 
Luc. What ſhould we de, if it mould be loſt tiow 5 


Hip. I have ſearch'd myſelf all over, and cannot find it 
Aſea. A Woman can never ſearch herſelf all over; le 


me ſearch you, Siſter. 


Luc, Is this a Time for Raillery * Oh, feet Heay'n! 
-ſpeak-Comfort quickly; have you found it?: 
| (oy Aſcanio Hips, ano 

Hip. Sp k you Comfort, Madam, and te me you 
have it, Pam too fie that 1 have none on't- 

Luc. O unfortunate that we are! Day's breaking ; the 
-Handicrafts-Shops begin to open. [Check frite, 

Hip. The Clock ſtrikes two: Within this half Hour 


we ſhall be call d up to our Devotions. Now, good J/- 


canis 


Alas he's gone too] we are left milcrabb 
and. forlorn. 


Lac. We have not ſo much as one Phace i in the Tow 
for a Retreat. 
Hug. O, fora Mirade' in our time 8 Need! ! that fine 
kind _ _ natur d Saint would take us up, and heave us: 
Wall into our Cells. 


Luc. Dear. Siſter, Pray; for I cannot : J. have been ſo 


finful, in leaving my Cloyſter for the World, that I am 
aſhanv'd to le my Friends above to help me. © 
Hip. Alas, Siſter, with what Face cam I pray then! 


- Yatrs were but little Vanities ;. bt T have finn fwing- 


ingly, againſt my Vow; yes, indeed, Siſter, I have been 
very wicked; ſor I wiſh" the Ball might be kept perpe- 


| tually in our Cloyſter, and that half the handſome Nuns 


in it might be turn'd to Men, for the fake of the other- 


Luc. Well, if I were free from this Diſgrace, I would 
never more ſet Foot beyond the Cloyſter, for-the-ſake-of 


any Marr. 

4 By. And here IL vo, if I get- ſaſe within my Call; 

Ewill not think of Man 3 again theſe ſeven Years. | 
Aſcanio re enter. 


= ith. Hold? Einhell, zd make no more all Vows: 
Hip; 


If * 1 live, you ſhall not have the Key. 


W 2% 32 
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+. Hip, The Key! why, have it you, Brother? 
Lac. He does but mock us: I know you have it not, 

canis. - ANG 4 Wb; | | ; 
Aa. Ecce fignam; Here it is for you. | 
= ©, ſweet Brother, let me kiſs you; : 
Aſca. Hands eff, ſweet: Siſter, you muſt not be for-- 
{worn : You vow'd you would not think oda Man theſe * 
ſeen D fe er 
Hip: Ay, Brother, but I was not ſo haſty, but IL had 
Wit enough to cozen the Saint to whom I vow'd; for 
you are but a Boy, Brother, and will not be a Man theſa 

Luc. But, where did yeu find the Key, Aſcanio - 
Aſca. To confeſs the Truth, Madam, I ſtole it out of 
Hippolita's Pocket, to take the Print of it in Wax ; for 
I'll ſuppoſe, you'll give my Maſter leave to wait on you - 
— unnery-Gar your Abbeſs has walk ' d the 
Luc: Well; well, good-morrow : When you have ſlept, 
come to the Grate for a Letter to your Lord. Now will 
J have the Head - ach, or the Meagrim, or ſome Excuſe, .. 
for I am refoly'd I'll not riſe to Pray ere. 

Hip. Pray, Brother; take care of our Masking-Habits, . 
that they may be forth-coming another time. 

Aſea. Sleep, ſleep, and dream of me, Siſter ; III make 
it good, if you dream not too unreaſonably. 

Luc. Thus Dangers in our Love make Joys more dear; 


And Pleuſure's ſweeteſt, when tis mixt with Fear. Z - 


” — — — OFT A T.”. 1 \ - . 
See.: 
> | „ x — — = 02. 


E Dre 
ACT. W. CEN 
S. CEN E, 4 Draſing-Cbambr. 
The Masking-Habits of Lucretia and Hippolita laid i#- 
83 * i ning . 

.I NEVER thought I ſhould have lov'd beg r 


come to this, after all my Boaſting” and-Decla- 
on 
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rations againſt it? Sure I loy'd ker before, and did not 
know it, vill I fear'd toloſe her: There's the Reaſon. [ 
7 Longing of Was es 
| a W oman : never 
—— — og 
| 5 you : 


Hr Sir, I could not help it; but here's the abet on't: 
" the Worlcman ſat up all Night tomake it. [Gives Ky. 
Fred. This Key will admit me into the Seraguin of 1 


Godly. The M has the War, in Sallying 
out upon the World, and therefore tis but juſt chat the 
World ſhould make Reprizals on the 


ea. Alas, Sir, you and Lucretia do but skirmiſh; tis 
Land Hispolira that make the War: Tis tue, 
nity has been wanting for a Battel, but the Forces have 
been Routly drawn up on both Sides. As for your Con- 
cernment, I come juſt now from the Monaſtery, and 
. — 

you thi ing in the 735 
withal, the deliver d me this Letter for o. 

Fred. Give it me. V e | 

Aſa. O, Sir, the Duke your Father ! 

[The Prince takes the Letter, and thinking to put it 
uf haſtily, drops isn. | 
ofa — Dulce. 

Duke. Now Frederick ! not abroad yet ? 

Fred. Your laſt Night's Entertainment left me ſo weary, 
Sir, that I over-ſlept my ſelf this Morning. 

Due. I rather envy you, than blame you: Our Sleep 
s certainly th&moſt pleaſant Portion of our Lives. For 
my own Part, I ſpent the Night waking and reſtleſs. 

Fred. Has any thing of Moment happen'd to diſcom- 
poſe your Highneſs ? B 
Duke. IH confeſs my Follies to you: I am in love 
with a Lady I faw laſt Ni ht in Maſquerade. . 

Fred. "Tis Grange the id conceal herſcif. 

Duke. She has, from my beſt Search; yet I took exact 
Notice of her Masking-Habit, and deſcnib'd it to thee 
whom I employ'd to find her. | * 


5 


a”; 
I 


Are eg? * D& 


ram fore'd to fit before you. 


Loves is a Nonvany, $49 
Fred. Ladd. Sdeach, it lies thereuuzemor'd;-am, if 
he mars hun, fall in his Eye. Now, non ai be. 


Dude. — remarkable. I remember: 


well 'twas a looſe long Robe, ftreak'd black and 
vie, gre wh 6 lugs Siren Ribband, and the Viavr 


Fred. [Aix bo the Chair uber the Sworn 
downr. ] Sir, 1 bog Pann of your Haghneſ fr this 


gels, I am * 
Dude. What's the Matter .? 


Fred. 1 am taken @ extencly neu e that 


Duke. Alas, what's your-Di 
Fred. A-meot violent Griping, — 


on a Heap. 

Sale, Some Cold, I fear, you took laſt Night. Rus: 
GI Who waits there ? Call Phyficians do the 
rince 

Fred. Aſcanie,. remove theſe quickly. 

Aſcanio takes away the Habits, and Exit. 

Duke. bh 57 } How do you find yourſelf? 

Fred. [ Arifong. ] 2 That which pain'& 
me is remov'd : As it came e, ſo it went as. - 


ſuddenly, _ 
Entry Valerio. 

Duke. The Air, perhaps, will do you 2 
have Health, you may — canin cat, which 
E deſign for Milan. 

Fred. ShalF I wait your Highneſs ? 

Date. No, leave me here with Yalerio ; I have a litle- 
Buſineſs, which diſpatch'd, I'II follow you immediately. 
Well, what Succeſs, Valeria? { Eavte F 

Val. Our Endeavours are in vain, Sir: There has been: 
Inquiry made about all the Palaces in Rowe, and neither 
of the Masking-Habits ean he diſcover d. 

Duke, Vet, it muſt be a Woman of Quality. What | 
Paper's that at my Foot# - 

Val. FTaking up the Lauer] "Tin d, Sir, 2 . 


Dake. 


3 
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Due. [Taking the Letter.) Tis a Woman's Hand 
- Has he got a th I do Town ſo ſoon ? I am refoly'y 

| 1 though e 

opens and read; 


OW my Fear is over, Fough laugh at my laſ Night; 
„g 1 find that at Fifty 925 Men 25 incorri. 
\gible; an Lovers eſpecially, for, certainly,. never any Crea- 
ture coul be worſe treatedthan your Father; (How's this? 
ork: I am amaz d.) and yet the good, old, out-of fa- 
Gion Gentleman heard himſelf rallied, — Bore it with 
«If the Patience ¶ a Chriſtian iflian Prince, Now tis plain, 
the Lady in Maſquerade is a Miſtreſs of my Son's, 
the undutiful Wretch was in the Plot to abuſe me.) ra 
ano _ tell you the latter Part of our Misfortune, hoy 
WD, bs into the Cleyſter. (A Nun too! Oh, the 
Devil!) 


en aue meet next, pray provide to laugh bear. 
. for there is Subjea fufficient for a plentiful Fit, and 
Fop * to * for 3 time. 


— 


Pal: 8 „ vos the Myſtery is ud d. | 

- Dake. Do you know her? 
Val. When was laſt at Reme, I faw her often ; ſhein 
near Kinſwoman to the preſent Pope; and, before he 
plac'd her in this Nunnery of Renedictines, was the moſt 
celebrated Beauty of the Town. 

- Dake. I know. I ought to hate this Woman, becauſs 
ſhe has affronted me thus grolly ; but yet I cannot help 
at, I muft love her.. 
Val. But, Sir, you come on too much Diſadvantage 
fie your Son's Nel 

Duke. I am deaf to all Conſiderations: Pr'ythee do 
not think: of giving a Madman Counſel: Pity me, and 
cure me, if thou canft ; but remember there's but one in · 
| Allible Medicine, that's Enjoyment. . 

Ful. I had forgot to tell you, Sir, that the Governor 
Tien Aovb is wichout, to wait on uu. 

- Dake. Deſire him io come in... 


Lie, 


A 
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+ Enter Don Mario. 
Mar. I amcome. Sir, to beg a Favour from y 


Hi . of my Side zg, 


A of the Torr” di hen; 

Val. Sir, ſhe's Abbels of cuter M ' where 
your Miſtreſs is inclos'd. 4 

Duke. I ſhould be glad to ſerve any wer un. 
Don Mario. 


Mar. Her Requeſt is, That you a woald be pleas'd to 
grace her Chapel this Afternoon. There will be Mulick, 
and ſome little Ceremony, in the Reception of my two 
Nieces, who are to be plac d in Penſion there. 

Duke. Your Nieces, I hear, are fair, * great For- 


2 
Mar. Great Vexations I'in ſure der ad; being daily 
2 by a Company of wild Fellows, who bu about 
my Houſe like Flies. 
Duke. Your Deſi 


ſeems reaſonable ; ; Women in hot 
Countries are like in cold: To preſerve them, 
they muſt.be perpetually hous' d. LIl bear You Company 
to the: Monaſtery. Come, Valerie; this Opportunity is 
happy TE our Expectation. LExeunt. 


8% R N E. W 


Camilb, Aurelian. 


2 He has ſmarted ſufficiently for this Offence: : 
Pr ythee, dear Aazrelian, — him: He waits with 
out, and appears penitent 3 Il be reſponſible for his fu- 
ture Carriage... 

2 For your fake, 8 receive him into Grace. . 


Com. (46 the Dew.) Benito, you may arent, your: 


Enter Bio. 
* But, it muſt be upon Conditions. 
Ben. Any Conditions that are reaſonable ; 1 
am a Wit, Sir, I have not eaten ——— 
Aur. You are in the Path of Perdition already ; that's 


Peace is 


| — ECO you are to be a Wit no : 


more. 
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Ben. Pray, Sir, if it be poſiible, let 
wee e F- : Thins e hes 
e. No, Sir: You can make a Leg, and Dance 
thoſe are no Talents of a Wit: — 
brisk Fool, and can be uo other, wie 25 

Den. Pray, Sir, let me think I am a Wit, ar my Heart 


will break. | 
That you will naturaliy do, as you are a Fool. 


Cam. 
Har: Ten no farther -medling with A 0 
Centrivances of your own : They art all ing to the 


Territories of Wit, from whence you arc baniſh! 
Ben. But what if my Imagination Gould zeally farnih. 


me with be —— 
Aur. Not a Plot, I hope? | 
© Ben. No, Sir, no Plot; but fome Expedient then, ta 
mollify the Word, when your Invention has fadl'd you. 
4 Aur. Think it a Temptation of the Devil, and believe 
not.. | N / , <5 ? 
Bee. Then farewel afl the Happineſs of my Li 
Cam. You know your Doom, Benito; pn Anni 


or ? 
Ben. Sir, I muſt continue my Body at what: 
' Rate ſoever: And the rather, N 1 
ther noed of me in your Adyentures; for I was aſſur d, by 
Beatrix, this. Morning, that her two Miſtreſſes are to: 
be put in Penſion in the Nunnery of. Benedidizer; this, 
Afternoon. 19 * 
Aur. And you have deferr'd the telling it, till it is paſt 


9 7 Prevention. 
e 

Au. Ves, if I cannot det to more purpoſe, with my 
Counſel... Let us firſt pliy the faireſt of our Game, d 
time enough to ſnatch when we have Joſt it. Lunar. 


1 - ; =» 
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SCENE II. 4 Chopd. 


The Duke, Veto, At the other Door, Laura, 
Violetta, Beatrix, Mario Inflrumental and vocal Mufich. 
In the time of which, enter Aurelian and Camillo. 

Her the 1. enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Hippo- 
lita, . 

Duke to Valerio, bode er d to him. I needed 
not thoſe Marks to know her. She's one continu d Ex- 
cellence ; ſhe's all over Miracle. 

Soph. ta the Duke. We know, 2 we are not capdble, 
by our Entertainment, of adding any thing © you 
—_ and therefore we — Abbe U e 

your Preſenee, to your Piety and Devotion. 

"Bak. You 88 me with we ny ſa exeel- 

; believ ſelf among — , 
eſpecially, when I behad fo fair = I'roop be behind you 

Soph. — — — to Heay? n, 
and is no Way ambitious of a oramendation, which 
om your, Mouth might raiſe a Pride in «ny other of 


Cam. ne d <an bar 85 Wege, * 
what will happen —— 
Au- Do you not ſee Ridin inevitable? Draw in a 
holy Place! and in che Preſence of the Duke? © 
Mar. I do not like Cams 1 mul cat 


here: 
fhort the Ceremony. be eee 
Soph. to Laura and Vioktta. Come, Coins, we 
hope to make the Cloyſteral Liſe ſo lenſing, that t may 
wa inducement to you to quit the wicked Wo for 


e e by ce. Take that, and read it at your 


2 A N 
* A Ticket, as 1 


Ar. Steal off, and be thankful : H met DM be my Beavrix- 
with Laura, ſhe's moſt confoundedly y ugly. i ——_ 
come to Love-work; and a Candle 
I had falbn back from chat Face, Exe 4 Busle⸗ | 
un coupling. [Exeunt — 
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; 12 — a. the time of our Devotion calls ws, 
ineſs to your Higbneſs. | 
Luc. N Hagel. Little thinks my wa old * 
Hy Rte his Miftreſs in Maſquerade is ſo near him. 
ow do I e'en long to abuſe that Fop-gravity Wat. 
Hip. Methinks he looks on us. 
Luc. Farewel, poor Love; I am ſhe, 1 am, for al 
ay os demure Looks, that treated thee ſo inhumanly lat 
e [She is going off, after Sophronia. 
4 Duke, following ber, — Ps 1 would ſpeak with 
you, 


Lac. Ah!! | [Shricking 

. . Soph. How now, Daughter ? What's the meaning of 
the [ 4.1 771 — . he ill diſcover 
| uc. | Afede. | If to , he w 
Voice, oy payment ns 

Duke. If your Name be Lucretia, 1 have ſams Buſineh 
Roy nappy neg ne | 

Luc. to Sophronia. Dear Madam, for Heay'n's fake 
make haſte into the Cloyſter, the Duke perle me on 
ſome ill Deſign. 

Soph. to the Duke. "Tis net permitted, Sir, for Maid 
once enter'd into Religion, $9:hald-Dilcaarts hagy © 
worldly things. | 

- - Duke. But my Diſcourſes axe not worldly, Madam; 
'T had a Viſion in the dead of Night, 1 f'® 4 
Which ſhew'd me this fair Virgin in my, Sleep, 
| And told me, that from her I ſhould be taught 

Where to beiow large Alms, and great Endowments, 
ho yr nk; 2 | 

Stay, avis. 
_— Holy Viſion's Will ma hd 
IExeuat cum 

Luc. [ {fide ] ] He Rog know me, ſure ; — 2 

S gen LY 


Madam, n 


Tie 1 ma che Splendor of a Court 4565 
: Were a mach fitter Scene for yours, chan is | 
e Pricey. ah, Jg 2 


rn 
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Luc. [Counterfeiting her Voice.) The World n no 
Temptations for a Mind 

Ss fix d, and rais'd above it: | 

This humble Cell contains and bounds my Wiſhes : 

My Charity gives you my Pray'rs, and that's 

All my Converſe with Human-kind. 

Duke: Since when, Madam, have the World n 
been upon theſe equal Terms of Hoſtility? Time was 
you have been better Friends. 

Luc. No doubt I have been vain, and ſinful ; but the 
remembrance of thoſe Days cannot be pleaſant to me 
now, and therefore, if you pleaſe, do not refreſh their 
Memory. 

Pali. Their Memory you ſpeak as if they were Ages 


2 5 You Wink me He I mas ahes.m watt, 
giddy Creature ; I ſee, Sir, whither your Diſcourſes tend, 
aud therefore take my LA 

Duke. ' Yes, Madam, I know you ſee whither my 
Diſcourſes tend, and- therefore * not be convenient 
that you ſhould take your Leave. Diſguiſe your ſelf no 
farther; you we known, as well as you knew mn 
Luc. I am not us d enough to the World, tw interpret 
Riddles; therefore, once more, Heav'n keep vb. 

Duke. This will not do: Your Voice, your Mein; your 
Stature, betray you for the ſame I ſaw laſt-Night : Tow 
know the Tin and:Plcd. 

Luc. You were not in this Chapel, and Iam bound by 
.. Yow to ſtir no farther: — , 

Duke. But 3 

Luc. If you perſiſt, Sir, in this raving Madnels, 
I can bring Witneſs of my Innocence. [4 

Duke: o fave that Labour, ſee if you know that 


and let that juſtify you: [Shows her Tau. 
Lur. What do I ſee! my Ruin is inevitable. | 
Duke. You know you merit it : 1 

- You us'd me ill, and now are in my Power.. 

Luc. But you, I hope, are much too noble to 


. 


Deſtroy the Fame of a poor filly Woman? 
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3 ends 


againft me, 

Enough to give you 1 durit not ſhun you ; 
Vet, could you fee my Heart, tis a white Virgin-Tablet, 
"On which 20 ChanderadFauthly Lowe 
Were ever writ : And, twirt the Prince and me, 
If there were any Criminal Affection, 
| Heav'n this Minute oo 

uke. Swear not ; I believe you : 
For oonld I think any Son had er fel you, 
I ſhould not be his Rival. Since he has not, 
I-may have fo much Kindneſs for my felf, 
To with that 

Luc. Vou ask me what I muſt not grant, 
GG > 1 e Von know wy Ven d 


2 Veeap —— 
The af Chaſtity can ne er be broken, 
Where Tow of Scary we key: Thoſe III fwer 
- vou. 
at preſent, know 
I would = 2 


not force 

| ind 9-hacen 4 give yuan vis. light's ecfakte. ite. 
Confider all, that you 5 
And think that on your Grant, or your Denial, 

a double Welfare, yours and mine. ¶ Exit. 
| ac. A double Ruin rather, if I grant: 
For what can I. from tuch a Father, 
"When Tuch a Son me! Could i think, 
Of all Mankind, that Frederick would. be baſe ? 
And, wich the Vanity of vulgar Souk, 
Betray a Virgin's Fame! — him,” 
And I much tear did more than barely ſo 
But I dare not examine my ſelf farther : for fear of con- 
« Tendermeſs of which be 
s unworthy. — 


8 K 


I 
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Die H ww 


;p. I watch'd tall ne, 
L one. K Fenn 


wing you News of your young 
old Iry Lovers, —— for CR: 
; well, u 5 the Prince atthe v at oa 
1. ſay no more to 
Luc. Pll come when I've recover d my ſelf a little. 
I am a wretched Creature, Eren the Letter 
I writ to the Prince 
Hip. I know it, is fall'ty inte his Father's Hands 
accident. He's as wretched as you too. Well, well, 
ſhall be my Part to bring you together; and then, if 
two young People that have op SY can be wretch- 
ed and melanchely before 
Ascanio. [Emie. 
Luc. J am half unwilling to go, becauſe I muſt be 
acceſſary to her Aſſignation with Aſcanis; but, for once, 
Til meet the Prince in the Garden-walk-: I am glad 
however that Te is h fn 
n. 


$CEN'E IV. The Nunnery-Garden. 


Hippolita, Aſeanio, awering Laura and Violetta. 


Hip. T hear ſome walking this way. Who goes there? 
Lau. We are the two new Penſioners, Laura and Vie. 


leti 
Fi. Go in, to your Devotion: Theſe undue Hours of 
walking fayonr too much of worldly Tho 


Lau. Let us retire to the Arbour, where, | this time, 
I believe our Friends are. e per. (ESTs 
—_ — | roger, te Col bi [Exir Lau. and Violet] 

N and we have the Gar- 
. you remember how you threat- 
ned me ? 3 How good foever the Op- 


portynſty may be, fo long as we two reſclve ta * 
ers for your ſelf, Sifter, for I am 


inelm' d. r Fette F have ſoine Remorſe, pn I 
Hp. 


conſider, you are in Religion. 
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Hip. We ſhould do very well to conſider that, both 
of us; for, indeed, what ſhould young People do, but 


| think of Goodneſs and Reli igion ; — when * 


love one another, and are 1 too, Brother? 
 Aſet. A Curſe on't, here comes my Lord, and Lucretia. 
We might have accompliſti d all, ond been repen 
this time; yet who the Devil would have thought 
ſhould have come fo foon — Ah —- [| Sets his Teeth. 
Hip. Who the Devil would have put it to the venture? 
This is always the Fault of you raw Pages: You that are 
too young, never uſe an Opportunity; and we that are 
* ſeldom get one. Ah! [Sets her Tetth. 
| - - Enter Frederick and Lucretia. 
Lact [ believe, indeed, it troubled you to loſe that 
Fred, So much, Madam, that I can never forgive my 
ſelf. that Nepligence. 
Las, Call it not ſo, twas but a Caſualty,though, I con- 
feſs, the Conſeqtence js us; and therefore have 
te Gal of us reaſon to dehe Love, when we fee a lit- 
allantry is T Ne to produce 5 much Miſchief? 
A, Now. cannot I, for my Heart, 
dee Vanden inſt this Love. 5 Tide 
| * Come, — are mute, upon a Subject that is 
ee bean. A Man in Love is ſo ridiculous 


4 
2 E to thoſe that are not. 
1 n 


keg ont one another's Madneſs, INS are all 


— 


tain — | 
. Lac. HIST Come 
3 But, T conſider, TIS cancun 
at 


r 
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Fred. Ay, if it were another . And yet I don't 
mn, tis no part of good Nature to inſult: A 
Man may be overtaken with a Paſſion, or ſo, I know 
. it by my ſelf. 

Lac. How, by your ſelf? You are not in Love, I 
Y | hope? — Oh chat he would confeſs firſt now! \[ {ide 
% But, if 1 were, I ſhould be loth to be laugh'd 
? 
e 
e 
h 


at. 
Lac: Since you are not in Love, you may the better 
counſel me : What ſhall I dowith chis fame troubleſome 
Father of yours? 

Fred. Any thing, but love him. 

1 Luc. But you know he has me at a Bay; my Letter 
z in his Poſſeſſion, and he may produce it to my Ruin: 

y Therefore if I did allow him ſome little e 

mollifie him? 
\ | Fred. How, Madam ? Would you IG him Favours? 
In I can never conſent to it: Not — leaſt Look or Smile, 
it- 


renn though they were to ſaue his 


> 
” 


ng Luc. What, not your Father ? Oh that be wou'd 
confeſs he loy'd me firſt! [ Afrde. 
1 Fred. What have I done? I ſhall betray my ſeif, and 


a confels my Love to be laugh'd at, by this hard-hearted 
Woman. [ Afide.) Tis true, Madam, I had forgot; he 
is, indeed, my Father, and therefore you may WT 

5 as kindly as you pleaſe. 

hos Luc. He's inſenfible : Now he. i inrages me. e 

all What if he, propoſes to, marry me 7 I am not yet pro- 

ce] fels'd, and twould be much to my Advanta 

'o tan fuſe Mary you! had ater ie a Fele Deaths 

Luc. This ins to pleaſe me. \ [Afide. 
But, why ſhoul you be D-inch mas nd 5 ghd 
Fred. — Madam! eee 
Luc. Perhaps I do. 80 
Fred. Do it, Madam, ons wine ou b well, 
Luc. But you had rather die, than fi 22 
Fred. No, I have chang d my Mind: Pl tive, and 
1 act be cancern'd at 7, | e 5 
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Lac. Do you eontradict your {elf fo ſoon ? Then know, 
Sir, des intend 0 do it 3 and Tan glad you have give 
me Advioe ſo to my Inclinations. 

Fred. Heav'n! that you ſhould not find it out; I de. 
Rver'd your Letter on purpoſe to my Father, and *twas 
my Buſineſs, now, to come and for him. 

Luc. Pray, then, earry him the News of his good 
Succeſs. Adieu, ſweet Prince. 

Fred. . 0 

eu. Hey day! what will tlris eome to? They have 

cozen'd one another into a Quarrel ; juſt hke Friends 
in Fencing, a chance Thruſt comes, and then they fal 
to't in Earneſt. 

Hp. You and I, Brother, fhall never meet upon even 
Terms, if this be not piec' d. Face about, Madam, tum 
n or by all that's virtuous, T cal 


a. I muſt not be ſo bold with you, Sir; but, if 
you pleaſe, you may turn towards the Lady; and I ſap 
poſe you would be glad I durſt ſpeak to you with more 
Authority, to fave the Credit of your Wi 

Fred. Well, I'll ſhew her I dare ſtay, if it be but ts 
confront her Malice. 

/* "Le: ven fare I have done nothing, to be bam 
that T mould noed to run away. | 

Accu. Pray give me leave, Sir, to ask you but one 
Queſtion ; why n the ſhould be 
maryy'd to vou Pather ? 

Del. Betauſe then, her wholly ceaſe 

or But, Lou may — — when ſhe is 


Fred. What, when another had enjoy d her? 
a. Vidboria, Victoria, he loves you, Madam: let 
him den it if he can. 
Lat. Pie, ie love me, Seer, hopetic woul 
wur dime, when he has rail'd fo much againſt it. 
. . Ian dere pour Min#, Madera ; F may 


2 That 5 enough, chats enough: Let kim Jovet's 
ers if he can. p 
Cary 64. 


DP FS sT «x Res HREM S. 8 7 


wa TH 


ay 


8. 


as. -— 4d 


Lovz in a NUNNERY. 361 
Aſca. Ay, ay, when the Love is once come ſo far, that 
Spiritual Mind will never leave pulling, and pulling, till it 
has drawn the Beaſtly Body after it. | 
Fred. * _— ana I apart e. it, (though I 
expect to be laugh'd at, after my railing againſt Love) I 
do love you i both and Bod 7 
4/ca. Lord, Sir, what a Tygreſs have you provok'd! 
you may ſee ſhe takes it to the Death that you have made 
Hip. I thought where all her Anger was: Why do you 
not rail, Madam? Why do you not baniſh him? the Prince 
it ; he has dealt honeſtly, he has told you his 
Mind, and you may make your worſt on' t. ; 
Luc. Becauſe he does expect it, I am reſolv'd, L'll nei- 
ther ſatisfy him nor you: I will neither rail nor laugh: 
Let him make his worſt of that, now. | 
Fred. If I underſtand you night, Madam, I am happy 
beyond either my Deſerts or Expectation. | 
Luc. You may give my Words what Interpretation you 
pleaſe, Sir, I not envy you their Meaning in the kindeft 
Senſe. But we are near the Jeſſamine Walk, there we may 
ep greater Freedom, becauſe tis farther from the 
"A 
Fred. I wait you, Madam, [Excunt. 


dn er We ea Bs Bos 
Aurelian, with a dark Lanthorn. Camillo and Benito. 


Cam. So, we are ſafe got over into the Nunnery-Gar- 
den; for what's to come, truſt Love and Fortune. i 
Aur. This muſt needs be the Walk ſhe mention'd ; yet, 
_ ſure, I'll hold the Lanthora while you read the 
ket; ww a4 
Cam. Reads. ] I prepar'd this Ticket, hoping to ſee 
you in the Chapel : Come this Evening 2 72 Gar- 
den-wall, on the right Hand, next the Tiber. | 
— 12 t, I ſee. 1 * 
am. Bring only our diſcreet Benito wi Ou, and I 
will meet you attended by my faithful Beatrix, | 
' _ Violetta. 
Vo. III. Q Ben. 
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Ben. Diſcreet Benito ! Did you hear, Sir ? 


Aur. Mortify thy ſelf for that vain Thought; and 
without enquiring- into the Myſtery of theſe Word, 
which I aſſure thee were not meant to thee, plant thy 
ſelf by that Ladder without motion, to ſecure our Re. 


treat ; and be ſure to make no Noiſe. 
Ben. But, Sir, in caſe that 


Aur. Honeſt Benito, no more Queſtions : Bafa is the 
word. Remember, thou art only taken with us, becauſ 


thou haſta certain evil Dæmon who conducts thy Action 


and would have been ſure, by ſome damn'd Accident o. 


ether, to have brought thee hither to diſturb us. 


Cam. I hear Whiſpering not far from us, and I think 


*tis Violetta's Voice. 


Aur. to Ben. Retire to your Poſt ; avoid, good Satan, 
| | [ Exit Benito, 


Enter Laura with & dark Lanthorn hid, and Violetta. 

Cam. Ours is the Honour of the Field, Madam; we are 

here before you. 

Vis. Softly, dear Friend, I think I hear ſome walking 
TOs Wiki” let ub tales thi Opportunity f. 

Cam. 7 us I I or 

Eſcape from hence ; all things are here in — 
Vio. This is the ſecond Time we e' er have met; let 
us diſcourſe, and know each other better firſt, that's the 
way to make ſure of ſome Love before-hand ; for as 
the World goes, we know not how little we may have 
ar: e peep aA | fatal W 

Cam. Lo ity are in War, 
know, and Love's a kind of Warfare. A 

Vio. I ſhall keep you yet a while from cloſe Fighting. 

Cam. But, do you know what an Hour in Love 15 
worth ?*Tis more precious than a Age of ordinary Life ; 
*tis the yery Quinteſſence and E of it. 

Vis. I do not like your Chymical Preparation of 
Love; yours is all Spirit, and will fly too ſoon: I muſt 
ſee it fix d, before I truſt you. But we are near the Ar- 
bor: Now our Out-guards are ſet, let us retire a little, 
if you pleaſe ; there we may walk more freely. [Ex. 

Aur. to Lau. My Lady's Woman, methinl inks you are 
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very reſerv d to Night: Pray advance into the Liſts; 
though I have ſeen your Countenance by Day, I cen 
endure to hear you talk by Night. Be cunning, and ſet 
your Wit to ſhow, which is your beſt Commodity: It 
will help the better to put off that Drug, your Face. 

Lau. The coarſeſt Ware will ſerve Reh Cuſtomers as 
you are: Let it ſuffice, Mr. Serving: man, that T have ſeen 
you too. Vour Face is the Original of the uglieſt Vizors 
about Town; and for Wit, I would adviſe you to ſpeak 
reverently of it, as a thing you are never like to underſtand. 

Aur. Sure, Beatrix, you came lately from looking in 
your Glaſs, and that has given you a bad Opinion of all 
Faces; but ſince when am I become ſo notorious a Fool? 

Las. Since Yeſterday ; for t'other Night you talk'd 
like a Man of Senſe: I think your Wit comes to you, 
as the Sight of Owls does, only in the Dark. 

Aur. Why, when did you diſcourſe by Day with me? 

Lau. You have a ſhort Memory. This oon, in 
the great Street. Do you remember when you talk'd 
with Laura? | 

Aur. But what was that to Beatrix ? 3 

Lau. [ Afide.] Slife, I had forgot that I am Beatrix. 
But pray, when did you find me out to be ſo ugly? 

Aur. This Afternoon, in the Chapel. 

Lau. That cannot be, for I well remember you were 
not there, Benito: I ſaw none but Camillo, and his Friend, 
the handſome Stranger. a 
Aur. 75 Curſe on't, I have betray'd my ſelf. 
Lau. 1 ou are an Impoſtor: you are not the fame 
Benito: Your 2 has nothing of the Serving-man. 

Aur. And yours, methinks, not much of the 
Waiting-woman. a 

Lau. My Lady is abus'd, and betray d by you: But I 
am reſolv'd, I'll diſcover who you are. | Holds out a 
Lanthern to him.] How? the Stranger! 

Aur, Nay, Madam, if you are at that, I'll 
match you there too. 22 out his Lanthorn.] O Prodi- 
gy ! Is Beatrix turn'd to Laura? | 


La. Now the Queſtion" is, which of us two is the 


Aur 1 


3 EW. 7X 


greateſt Cheat? 
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Aur. That's hardly to be try'd, at fo ſhort Warninz; 

Let's marry one another, and then, twenty to one, in! 

Twelve- month we ſhall know. 

Lau. Marry! Are you at that ſo ſoon, Signior ? Bexiy 
and Beatrix, I confeſs, had ſome Acquaintance ; hy 
Aurelian and Laura are meer Strangers. 

Aur. That Ground I have * as Benito, I am n 
ſolv'd Il keep as Aurelian. If you will take State up 
you, I have treated you with Ceremony already; for | 
have woo'd you by Proxy. | 

Lau. But you would not be contented to Bed me fo; 
or give me leave to put the Sword betwixt us. 

Aur. Yes, upon Condition you'll remove it. 

Lau. Pray let our Friends be judge of it; if you pleaſe, 
we'll find *em in the Arbor. 

Aur. Content; I am then ſure of the Verdict, becaufe 
the Jury 1s brib'd already. [ Exeun, 

S CE N. E VI. 
Benito meeting Frederick, Aſcanio, Lucretia, 2#dHippolita, 
s Ben. Knowing my own Merits, as I do, tis not im- 
poſſible, but ſome of theſe Harlotry Nuns may love me: 
Oh, here's my Maſter! now if I could but put this into 
civil Terms, fo as to aſk his Leave, and not diſpleal 


Aſca. I hear one talking, Sir, juſt by us. 

Ben. I am ſtol'n from my Poſt, Sir, but for one Mi 
nute only, to demand Permiſſion of you, ſinee it is not 
in our CS, that if any of theſe Nuns ſhould caſt an 

e, or ſo | | 

"Fred 'Slife, we are betray d; but P11 make this Raſcal 
ſure. | [ Dranus and runs at him. 

Ben. Help, Murder, Murder ! Runs of. 

Enter Aurelian and Camillo; Laura and Violetta 
8 | after them. * 
Aur. That was Benito's Voice: We are ruin'd. 
Cam. Oh, here they are, we muſt make onr Way. 
Aur. and the Prince make a Paſs or taus confufedh, 
and fight off the Stage. The Women fprich. 
Aſca. Never fear, Ladies. Come on, Sir; I am your * 
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Cam. [Stepping back] This is the Prince's Page, I 
know ul Vaes Aſcania? * 

Aſea: In Canis? 

Cam. If the Prince be here, tis Aurelian is engag'd 
with him. Let us run in quickly, and prevent the Miſ- 
chief. {41 ga ef A little Claſhing within. 

Ader which they all Re-enter. | 

Fred. to Aur. I hope you are not wounded. 

Aur. No, Sir; but infinitely griev'd that 

Fred. No more; *twas a Miſtake : But which way can 
we eſcape ? the Abbeſs is coming, I ſee the Lights. 

Luc. You cannot go by the Gate then, Ah me, Un- 
fortunate ! Kd | 

Cam. But over the Wall yau may: we have a Ladder 
cad ready. Adieu, Ladies, Curſe on this ill Luck, where 
bean. ¶ we had juſt perſuaded em to go with us! 

Fred. Farewel, ſweet Lucretia. 

; Laura. Good-night, Aurelian. 
olit. W ur. Ay, it might have prov'd a good one: Faith, ſhall 
t im-. 1 ſtay, yet, and make it one, in ſpite of the Abbeſs, and 
me: I all her Works? ab 9 
into f Lau. The Abbeſs is juſt here; you will be 
leaſe WF Caught in the ſpiritual Trap, if you ſhould tarry. 
Aur. That will be time enough, when we two marry. 

| [Ereunt ſeverally. 
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Ac v. SCENE I. 
ier Sophronia, Lucretia, Laura and Violetta. 


Spb. L this, then, it a you are all guilty; 
B Only your * each Gs Cries 

Caus'd firſt that Tumult, and this Diſcovery. ; 

dy, Good Heav'ns, that I ſhould live to ſee this Day! 
Methinks theſe holy Walls, the Cells, the Cloyſters, 

Should all have ſtrook a ſecret Horror on you : 

Aud when, with unchaſte Thoughts, * 
111 | "i 3 ou 
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You trod theſe lonely Walks, you ſhould have looked 
oundreſs 


The venerable Ghoſt of our firſt F 


Should, with ſpread Arms, have met you ĩn her Shroud, 

And frighted you from Sin. 

Tuc. Alas, you need not 15 ggravate our Crimes, 

We know them to be great . — Excuſe, 

And have no hope, but only 1 ns your Mercy. 

Lau. Love is, indeed, no Plea within theſe Walls; 

But, ſince we brought it hither, and were forc'd, 

Not led by our own Choice, to this ſtrict Life——. 

Vio. Too hard for our ſoft Youth, and Bands _— 

Which we before had knit. 

Lau. Pity our Blood, 

Which runs within our Veins, and fince Heav'n puts it 
In your ſole Power to ruin or to fave, 

Protect us from the ſordid Avarice 
Of our domeſtick Tyrant, who deſerves not 
That we ſhould call him Uncle, or your Brother. 

Scpb. If. as I might, with Juſtice I ſhould puniſh, 

No Penance could be rigorous enough; 

But [ am willing to be more indul 
None of you are proſeſs'd: And ce T ſee 
You are not fit for higher Happineſs, 

You may have what you thinle the World cam give ye ran 

Luc. Let us adore you, Madam. 
' Soph. —- You, Lucretia, 

I ſhall adviſe within. 

Vio. But prong Madam * i 4 
5. For you, Nieces, I have lon ei 

The Iojaries you ſuffer from my Brother, p 

And I rejoice it is in me to help you : 

I will endeavour, from this very Hour, 

To put you both into your Lovers Hands, 

Who, by your own Confeſſion, have deſery'd you ; 

But ſo as (though tis done by my Connivance) 

It ſhall not {ſeem to be with my Conſent. | 
Las. You do an Act of noble Charity, 
And may juſt Heav'n reward it. FRI 

Enter Hippolita and whiſpers Len | 
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_ Oh, a Cloyſter. . 
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What is't you whiſper to Lucretia ? 
On your Obedience tell me. 
' Luc. ———— Since you muſt know, Madan, 
I have receiv*'d a Courtſhip from the Prince 
Of Mantua. . The reſt Hippolita ma 2 

Hip. His Page Ascanio is at the 
To know, from kim, how you had apa this Danger 5 
And brings with him thoſe Habits— | 

Soph. I find that here has been a long Commerce; 
What Habits? . * 

Luc. I bluſh to ou, Madam. They were Maſk- 
ing- -habits, in which — went abroad. 

Soph. O ſtrange Impiety ! Well, I conclude | 
You are no longer for Religious Cloathing ; ; 

You would inſect our Order. 
Luc. 5 Madam, you promis'd us F orgive- 
| neſs. 

S2ph. I have done; for tis indeed too late to chide. © 

Hip. With Ascanio, there are two Gentlemen; 4u;+- 
lan and Camillo, I think they call themſelves, who 
came to me, recommended from 1 hs Prince, and defir'd 
to ſpeak with Laura and Violetta. 

Soph. I think they are your Lovers, Nieces. 

Vio. Madam, they are. 

Hip. But, for fear of Diſcovery from your Uncle Ma- 
ria, whoſe Houſe, you know, joins to the Monaſtery, 
are both in Maſquerade. - 

Soph. This Opportunity muſt not be loſt. 

To Laura and Violetta. 
You two ſhall take the Maſking-habits inſtantly, | 
And, in them, ſcape your jealous Uncle's Eyes. 
When you are 1275 make me ſo, by hearing your 
Succeſs. LKiſſes them. Ex. Lau. and Vio. 

Luc. A ſudden Thongs: is ſprung within my Mind, 
Which, ES ulgence you have ſhown, _ 
May make me ha y too. I have not time 
To tell you now, for fear I loſe this Opportunity. 

When. I return from ſpeaking with Aſcanio, 

I ſhall declare the Secrets of my Love, 

And crave your. farther Help. | | 
Q4 Spb 
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Soph. In all that Virtue will permit, you fhall not 
fail to find it. . Exit Lucretia. 
Hip. Madam, the fooliſh Fellow whom we took, 
gros troubleſome ; what ſhall we do with him? 
Seph. Send for the Magiſtrate ; he muſt be puniſh'd — 
Yet hold ; that would, betray the other Secret. 
Let him be ſtrait turn*d out, on this Condition, 
That he preſume not ever to diſcloſe - 
He was within theſe Walls. PII ſpeak with him: 
Come, and attend me to him. [Exit Sophronia. 
Hip. You fit to be an Abbeſs? We that live out of the 
World, ſhould at leaſt have the common Senſe of thoſe. 
that live far from Town; if a Pedlar comes by em once 
a Year, they will not let him go, without providing 
themſelves with what they want. [ Ex. after Sophronia. 


SCENE II. The Street. 


Aurelian, Camullo, ö And all in Maſking- 
ts. 


Cam. This Generoſity of the Abbeſs is never to be 


forgot; and it is the more to be eſteem'd, becauſe it was 
the leſs to be expected. * | 
Vio. At length, my Camilh, I ſee my ſelf fafe within 
our Arms ; and yet, methinks I can never be enough 
251 of you; for now I have nothing elſe to fear, I 
am afraid of you; I fear your Conſtancy : They ſay Poſ- 
ſemen is ſo dangerous to Lovers, that more of them die 
of Surfeits than of Faſting. 
Lau. You'll be rambling too, Aurelian, I do not doubt 
it, if I would let you; but Pl! take care to be as little a 
Wife, and as much a Miſtreſs to you, as is poflible : I'll 


be ſure to be always pleaſant, and never ſuffer you to be 


cloy'd. 

"ie You are certainly in the Right: Pleaſantneſs of 
Humour makes Wife laſt in the Sweet-meat, when it 
will no longer in the Fruit. Bur pray let's make haſte 
to the next honeſt Prieſt, that can ſay Grace to us, and 
take our Appetites while they are coming. 

Cam. That way leads to the Auftin-Fryers, there lives 


a Father of my Acquaintance. 


Lau. 


— 
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Lau. | have heard of him; he has a mighty Stroke at 
Matrimonies, and mumbles em over as faſt, as if he 
were teaching us to forget 'em all the while. 
Enter Benito, and gver-hears his laſt Speech. | 

Ben. Cappari; that's the Voice of Madam Laura. Now, 
Benito, is the time to repair the loſt Honour of thy Wit, 
and to blot out the laſt Adventure of the Nunnery. _ 

Vis. That way L hear Company; let's go about by 
this other Street, and ſhun em. ay on. | 
* Ben. That Voice I know too; tis the younger Siſter's, 
he Violetta's. Now have theſe two moft treacherouſly con- 
le vey'd themſelves out of the Nunnery, for my Maſter 
ce 
8 
a. 


dot 
dla. 
ok, 


and Camilh, and given up their Perſons to thoſe lewd l 
Raſcals in Mafquerade; but I'll prevent em. Help 
there, Thieves and Raviſhers, villainous Maſkers, ſtop 
Robbers, ſtop Raviſhers. | 
Cam, We are purſu'd that way, let's take this Street. 
E Lau. Save your ſelves, and leave us. 328 
Cam. We'll rather die than leave you. | 
of Enter at ſeveral Doors, Duke of Mantua and Guards, and 
p Don Mario and Servants with Torches. 
Aur. So, now the Way is ſhut up on both ſides. We'll 
a die merrily however: have at the faireſt. | 
[Anrelian and Camillo fall upon the Duke's Guards, 
and are ſcix d behind by Mario's Servants. At 
the drawing of Swords, Benito runs off. | 
Duke. Are theſe Infolencies uſually committed in Rome 
by Night? It has the Fame ef a well-govern'd City; 
and methinks, Don Mario, it does ſomewhat reflect on 
you to faffer theſe DZorders. 0d. . 
Mar. They are not to be hinder'd in the Carnival: 
You ſee, Sir, they have aſſum'd the Privilege of Maskers. 
Lau. to Aurelian. If my Uncle know us, we are 
ruin'd; therefore be ſure you do not ſpeak. 
Duke. How then can we be fatisfy'd this was not a 
Device of Masking, rather than a Deſign of Raviſhing * 
Mar. Their Accuſer is fled, I faw tum run at the be- 
ginning of the Seuffle; but I'll examine the Ladies. 
Vio. Now we are loft. | a + 
Dale coming near Laura, takes notice of her Habit. x 
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Duke. [ Aide.) *Tis the fame, tis the ſame; I knoy 
-Lucretia by her Habit: I'm ſure I am net miſtaken, 
Now, Sir, you. may. ceaſe your Examination, I knoy 


Aur. to Camille. How the Devil does he know em 
Cam. Lis alike to us; they are loſt both ways. 
Duke. [ Taking Laura afide.] Madam, you may conſeſ 
your ſelf to me. Whatever your 42 was in leaving 
the Nunnery, your Reputation ſhall be ſaſe. I'II nat 
om Fo provided you grant me the Happineſs [ 


| * Sir, how you could poſſibly come 
to know me, or of 8 in quitting the Nunnery 
but this I know, that my Siſter and my ſelf are both 
unfortunate, except your Highneſs be d to proted 
us from our Uncle; at leaſt, not to diſcover us. 

Dale. His Holireſs, your Uncle, ſhall never be acquaint. 
ed with your Flight, on Condition you will wholly re. 
nounce my Son, and give your ſelf to me. 

Lau. Alas, Sir, for whom do you miſtake me? 

Duke. I miſtake you not, Madam : I know you for 


Lucretia. You forget that your Diſguiſe betrays you. 


Lau. Then, Sir, I perceive I muſt diſabuſe you: If 
n a little, that I may not be ſeen 
others, I will e off my Mask, and diſcover to you 
that Lucretia and J have no Reſemblance, but only in our 
Misfortunes. 

Duke. Tis in vain, Madam, this Diſſembling: I pro 
teſt if you pull eff your Maſk. I will hide my Face, and 
not look upon you, to convinge you that I know you. 

7 Enter Benito. 

e e tg nagar" — 
in with Safety. Oh, the Rogues are caught I ſee, 

Damſels deliver d. This was the effect of my Va- 
lour at the ſecond hand. 5 
Aur. Look, look Camillo, it was my perpetual Fool 
that caus'd all this, and now he ſtands yender, laughin 
at his Miſchief, as the Devil is pictur' d, grinning TH, 
the Witch upon the Gallows. 
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Zen. to Mario. I ſee, Sir, you have got your Women, 
and I am glad on't: I too en Juſt fiying fromthe: 


Nunnery. 
Due to Lau: You ſee that Fellow. Knows you too. | 
Mar. Were theſe Women flying from a Nunnery ? 
Ben: Theſe Women? Hey day! then, it ſeems, you 


do not know they are your Nieces. 
Duke. His Nieces, ſay you? Take heed, Fellow, you 


- ſhall be puniſh'd ſeverely if you miſtake. 


Cam. Speak to Benito, in time, Aurelian. 

Aur. The Devil's in him, he's running down-hull fall: 
ſpeed, and there's no. topping him. 

Mar. My Nieces ? 

Zen. Your Nieces? Why, do you doubt it? I praiſe 
Heav'n I'never met but with two Halt-wits in my Lite, 
and my Maſter's one of em; I will not name the other, 
at this time: 

Dude. I fay they are not they. 

Ben. I am ſure they are Laura and Vioketta z and that 
thoſe two Rogues were running away with em, and 
that I believe with their- Conſent. 

Vio. Siſter, tis in vain to deny our ſelves; you ſee our: 
ill Fortune purſues us unavoidably. [Turning up ber Maſe. ]: 
Yes, Sir, we are Laura and Violetta, whom you have: 
made unhappy by your Tyranny. 

Lau. [Turning up ber Maſe. ] And theſe two Gentle-- 
men are no Raviſhers, but 


Ben. How, no Raviſhers? Yes to my knowledge; they- 


are —[ 4s he ſpeaks, Aurelian pulls off bi Maſe. ] No Ra- 
viſhers, as Madam Laura was laying ; but two as honeſt: 
Gentlemen as e' er broke Bread: My: own dear Maſter, 
and ſo forth ! ¶ Russ to Aurelian, avho thruſts him back. - 
| Enter Valerio, and whiſpers the Duke, giving him a: 
Paper; which he reads, and ſeems pleas d. 
p Mar. —— Camillo! Pll ſee you in ſafe Cuſto- - 
y; and for Fugitives, go, 'em to my Siſter, 
and deſire her to 2 of her Kinſwomen. 
Vio. We fhall live yet to make you refund our Por- 
tions. Farewel Camilh ; comfort your ſelf; ramember 


. there's but a Wall betwixt us. 


a Lan. 
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Las. And I'll cut through that Wall with Vinegar, but 
PH come to you, Aurelian. | 

Aur. I Il cut thro? the Grates with Aqua-fortis, but Ill 
meet you. Think of theſe things, and deſpair and die, 

old Gentleman. | 
{ Aurelian and Camillo are carry'd off on one fide, 

and Laura and Violetta on the other. 

Ben. All things go croſs to Men of Senſe: Would J 


had been born with the Brains of a Shop-keeper, that I, 


might have thriven without knowing why I did ſo. Now 
muſt I follow my Maſter to the Priſon, and, like an igno- 
rant Cuſtomer that comes to buy, muſt offer him my 
Back-fide, tell him I truſt to his Honeſty, anddefire him 
to pleaſe himfelf, and fo be ſatisfy d.  [Exu. 

Dake. [To Valerio. ] I am overjoy'd, Pl ſee her im- 
mediately : Now my Buſineſs with Don Maris is at an 
end, I need not deſire his Company to introduce me to 
the Abbeſs, this Aſſignation from Lucretia ſhows me a 
ncarer way. Noble Don Mario, it was my Buſineſs, 
when this Accident happen'd in the Street, to have made 
you a Viſit ; but — 14 prevented by an Occaſion 
which calls me another way. | 

Mar. I receive the Intention of that Honour as the 
greateſt Happineſs that could befall me: In the mean 
time, if my Attendance | 

Dale. By no means, Sir, I muſt of Neceſſity go in 
private, and therefore, if you pleaſe, you ſhall omit the 


Ceremony 


Mar. A ha y Even to your Highneſs, Now will I go 


to my Siſter the Abbeſs, before I ſleep, and deſire her 
to take more care of her Flock, or, for all our Relation, 
I ſhall make Complaint, and endeavour to eaſe her of her 


Charge [Fxit. 


Duke. So, now 'we are alone. What ſaid Lucretia? 


Fal. When firſt I preſs'd her to this Aſſignation, 
She ſpoke like one in Doubt what ſhe ſhould do; 

She demurr'd much upon the Decency of it, 

And ſomewhat too ſhe ſeem'd to urge of her 
Engagement to the Prince: In ſhort, Sir, | 

I perceiy'd her wavering, and clos'd with the Opp 
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Duke. O, when Women are once irreſolute, betwix 
the former Love and the new one, they are fare to Cone 
over to the latter: The Wind, their neareſt Likeneſs, ſel-⸗ 
dom chops about to return into the old Corner. 

Val. In Coucluſion, ſhe conſented to the Interview, md 
for the reſt, I urg'd it not, for 1 ſuppoſe ſhe will . 
Reaſon ſooner from your Mouth than mine. 

Duke. Her Letter is of the ſame Tenor with her Diſ⸗ 
courſe; full of Doubts and Doubles, like a hunted Hare 
when ſhe is near tir d. The Garden, you ſay, is the Fines 

appointed ? 

Val. It is, Sir; and the next half Hour the Time: 
But, Sir, I fear the Prince your Son will never bear the 
Loſs of her with Patience. 

Duke. Tis no matter; let the young Gallant ſtorm to 


Night, to Morrow he departs from Rome. 


Val. That, Sir, will be ſevere. 

Duke. He has already receiv'd my Commands to travel 
into Germany: I know it ſtung him to the Quick; but 
he's too dangerous a Rival: Ihe Soldiers love him too; 
when he's abſent they will reſpect me more. 

But I defer my rr too long; diſmiſs my Guards 
there. LExe. Guards. 
The Pleaſures of old A brook no Delay : 
Seldom they come, and ſoon they fly away. [E xeunt« 


SCE NTE. ME 


Prince and Aſcanio. 


Fred. Tis true, he is my Father; but when Nes | 
Is dead in him, why ſhould it live in me ? 
What have I done, that Jam baniſh'd Rome, 
The World's Delight, and my Soul's Joy, Lucretia, | 
And ſent to reel with midnight Beaſts in Alnain / | 
I cannot, will not bear it. ; 

Aſca. I'm ſure you need not, Sir: The Army. i is all 
yours ; they wiſh a youthful Monarch, and will reſent 
your Injuries. 

Fred. Heav'n forbid it. And yet I cannot loſe 8 

There's ſomething I would do, and yet wankifan = 


The Ill that muſt attend it. | 
Ades. 


G 
| 
| 


' the means I know not, for ſhe ſeem'd doubtful, and 
would not tell me her Intention. 
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Asa. You muſt reſolve, for the Time preſſes. Sbe 
told me, this Hour, ſhe had ſent for your Father : What 


Fred. If ſhe be falſe yet, why ſhould I ſuſpect 
her ? Yet, why ſhould I not? She's a Woman ; that in- 
eludes Ambition, and Inconſtancy ; Then, ſhe's tempted. 
high: Twere unreaſonable to expect ſhe ſhould be faith- 
ful: Well, ſomething I have reſolv'd, and will about it 
inftantly : And if my Friends prove faithful, I ſhall pre- 


vent the worſt. 


Enter Aurelian and Camillo, guarded. 
Aurelian and Camillo How came you thus attended? 
Cam. You may at the Occaſion, Sir; purſuing 
the Adventure which brought us to meet you in te Gar- 


den, we were taken by Don Mario. 


een when heck 


a Faith, that's very hard; when a Man has charg'd 
and prim'd, and taken Aim, to be hinder'd of his Shoot 
Soldiers,” releaſe theſe Gentlemen, I'll anſwer it. 
Cap. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Orders. 

Fred. I'll ſtand betwixt you and Danger. In the mean 


time take this, as an Acknowledgment” of the Kindneſs 


you do me. 

Cap. Ay, marry, there's Rhetorick in Gold: Who can 
deny theſe Arguments ? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our Pri- 
ſoners as you pleaſe ; we'll uſe your Name, if we are 
call'd in Queſtion: 

Fred. Do ſo. Good Night, good Soldiers. ['E xe. Sol. 
diers.] Now, Gentlemen, no Thanks; you'll find Oc- 
caſion inſtantly to reimburſe. me of my Kindneſs. 

Cam. Nothing but want of Liberty could have hin- 


der' d us from ſerving you. 


Fred. Meet me, within this half Hour, at our Mona- 
ſtery; and if, in the mean time, you can pick up a Do- 
zen of Fellows, who dare venture their: Lives 


hravely, bring them with you. 
7 Ae 


* 
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Aur. I hope the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we ſhall 
not —_ your Thanks: __ it be for demoliſhing 


that curſed Monaſtery. 
Fred. Come, Aſeanio, follow me.  [Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE IV. Tho- Nunnery-Garden.. 


| Dake, and Lucretia.. 

Luc. In making this Appointment, 
J go too far, for one of my Profeſſion ;- 
But I have a divining Soul within me, 
Which tells me, Truſt repos'd in noble Natures, ” 
Obliges them the-more. " 
Duke. I come to be commanded, not to govern z. 
Thoſe few-ſoft Words you ſent me, have quite alter'd' 
My-rugged Nature ; Mita oth des 
'Tis only fierce and ea obey you 
Like ſome imp food, which maſter'd once, 


With double Force bends backward. 


The Place of Treat ſhows you ſtrongeſt here; 
For ſtill the V d ſues for Peace abroad, 1. 0 
While the A — 
Luc. Nn will not be hard to make, 
When either Side ſhows Confidence of noble Dealing 
From the other, 
_ And this, ſure, is our Caſe, fince beth are met 
ne.. 
Luc. Tis mine, Sir, more than yours. 
To meet you . I truſt your Virtue: 
But you a of my Love. - 
Duke. You wrong me much, I am not. 
Luc. Excuſe me, cir, you keep a Curb * 
Vou awe me with a Letter, which you hold 
As Hoſtage of my Love; and Hoſſa 
Are ne'*er requir'd but from ſuſpected Faith. 
Duke. We are not yet in Terms of perfect Peace: 
Whene'er you pleaſe to ſeal the Articles, 
Your Pledge ſhall be reſtor'd. 
Luc. That were the way to keep us ſtill at. diſtance: 
For what we fear, we cannot truly love. 2 
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Duke. But how can I be then ſecure, that when 
Your Fear is o'er, your Love will ſtill continue? 

Luc. Make Tryal of my Gratitude; you'll find 
J can acknowledge Kindneſs. 

Duke. But that were to forego the faſter Hold, 
To take a looſe, and weaker. . 3 T] 
Would you not judge him mad, who held a Lien 
In Chains of Steel, and chang'd em for a Twine ? ' Ki 

Luc. But Love is ſoft, | | T 
Not of the Lion's Nature, but the Dove's; A 
An Iron Chain would hang too heavy on a tender Neck. T 

Duke. Since on one fide there muſt be Confidence, 

Why may not I expect, as well as you, * 
To have it plac'd m me? Repoſe your Truſt Y 
Upon my Royal Word. | 
Luc. As tis the Privilege of Womankind, - 
That Men ſhould court our Love, 
And make the firſt Advances; ſo it follows | 
That you ſhould firſt oblige; for tis our Weakneſs 
Gives us more Cauſe of Fear, and therefore you, 
Who are the ſtronger Sex, ſhould firſt ſecure it. 
Duke. But, Madam, as you talk of Fear from me, 
I may as well ſuſpect Deſign from you. 
Luc. Deſign! of giving you my Love more freely; 
Of making you a Title to my Heart, | 
Where you by Force would reign. 

Duke. O that I could believe you]! but your Words 

Are not enough diſorder'd ſor true Love; 

They are not plain, and hearty, as are mine; 

But full of Art, and eloſe Inſinuation: 

Vou promiſe all, but give me not one Proof 

Of Love before; not the leaſt Earneſt of it. 

Luc. And, what is then this Midnight Converſation ? 
Theſe filent Hours divided from my Sleep ? n N 
Nay, more, ſtolen from my Prayers with Sacrilege, 
And here transferr'd to yon? This guilty Hand, | 
Which ſhould be us'd in dropping holy Beads, 5 
But now, bequeath'd to yours? This heaving Heart, 
Which only ſhould be throbbing for my Sins, Wy - 
But which now beats uneven Time for you ? 


—— nr TY acc a fall fe Cc th 


Theſe 
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Theſe are my Arts ! and theſe are my Deſigns ! 
Duke. I love you more, Lucretia, than my Soul ; 

Nay, than yours toq, for I would venture both, 

That I might now enjoy you; and if what 

You ask me, did not make me fear to loſe. you, 

Tho? it were even my Life, you ſhould not be deny d it. 
Luc. Then I will ask no more. 

Keep ſtill my Letter, to upbraid me with it: 

To fay, when I am ſully'd with your Luſt, 

And fit to be forſaken, Go, Lucretia, 

To your firſt Love ; for this, for this, I leave you. 
Duke. Oh, Madam, never think that Day can come! 
Luc. It muſt, it will; I read it in your Looks; 

You will betray me, when I'm once engag'd. 

Duke. If not my Faith, your Beauty will ſecure you. 
Luc. My Beauty is a Flower upon the Stalk, 

Goodly to ſee ; but, gather'd for the Scent, 

And once with Eagerneſs preſs'd to your Noſtrils, 

The Sweets drawn out, tis thrown with Scorn away. 

But I am glad I find you out fo ſoon ; | 

I fimply lov'd, and meant (with ſhame I own it) 

To truſt my Virgin Honour in your Hands. 

I ask'd not Wealth, for hire; and, but by chance, 

(I wonder that I thought on't) beg'd one Trial, 

And, but for form, to have pretence to yield, 

And that you have deny'd me. Farewel, I could 

Have lov'd you, and yet, perhaps, I —— 
Duke. O ſpeak, ſpeak out, and do notdrown that Word; 

It ſeem'd as if it would have been a kind one; 

And yours are much too precious to be loſt. - 

Luc. Perhaps --— I cannot yet leave loving you. 

There *twas. But I recall'd it in my Mind, 

And made it falſe before I gave it Air. 


Once more, farewel wo'not ; 7 
Now I can ſay I wo' not, wo not love you. _ [ Going. - 
Duke. You ſhall ; and this ſhall be the Seal of my At- 

fection. [ Gives the Letter. 
There take it, my Lucretia: I give it with more Joy, 
Than I with Grief receiv'd it. | | 


Luc. Good Night; PItthank you fert ſome othertime. 5 
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Duke. You'll not abuſe my Love? i 
Luc. No; but ſecure my Honour. 

Duke. Fl! force it from your Hands. [Lucretia run. 


Luc. Help, help, or I am raviſh'd;; help, for 
Heav'n's fake. 


_ Hippolita, Laura, and Violetta within,at ſeveral Places. 
- Within. Help, help Lucretia; they bear away Lucretia 


by Force. PRs 
Duke. I think there's a Devil in every Corner. 
| Enter Valerio. 
Val. Sir, the Deſign was laid on purpoſe for you, and 
all the Women plac'd to cry. Make haite away ; avoid 
the Shame, for Heav'ns fake. 
Dake going. O, I could fire this Monaſtery ! 
| Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. 
{ Frederick entring ſpeals as to ſome behind him.] 
Fred. Pain of your Lives, let none of you preſume 
to enter but my ſelf. | 
Duke. My Son! O, I could burſt with Spite, and die 
with Shame, to be thus apprehended ! this is the Baſe- 
neſs and Cowardiſe of Guilt : An Army now were not 
ſo dreadful to me as that Son, o'er whom the Right of 
Nature gives me Power. | | 
Fred. Sir, I am come 
Duke. To laugh at firſt, and then to blaze abroad 
The Weakneſs, and the Follies of your Father. 
Fal. Sir, he has Men in Arms attending him. 
Dake. I know my Doem then. You have taken a 
popular Occafion; I am now a Raviſher of Chaſtity, 
fit to be made Priſoner firſt, and then depos'd. 
Fred. You will not hear me, Sir. 
Duke. No, I confeſs I have deſerv'd my Fate; 
For, what had theſe Hairs to do with Love ? 
Or, if th' unſeemly Folly would poſſeſs me, 
Why ſhould-I chuſe to make my Son my Rival ? 

Fred. Sir, you may add you Paniſh'd me from Rome, 


And, from the Light of it, Lucretia's Eyes. 


Dake.” Nay, if thou aggravat'ſt my Crimes, thou giy'ſt 


Me Right to juſtifie em: Thou doubly art my Slave, 
Both Son and Subject. | I can do thee no wrong, 


- 
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Nor haſt thou Right Coral or puniſh me : 
But thou inquir*it into thy Father's Years ; 
ung. Thy ſwift Ambition could not ſtay my Death, 
for But muſt ride Poſt to Empire. Lead me now : 
Thy Crimes have made me guiltleſs to my ſelf, 

cer. And given me Face to bear the publick Scorn. 
ia You have a Guard without ? 

| Fred. I have ſome Friends. 

Duke. Speak plainly your Intent. 
J love not a ſophiſticated Truth, 

With an Allay of Lye in't. . 
Fred. ¶ Kneeling.) This is not, Sir, the Poſture of a 
But of a Suppliant ; if the Name of Son  [Rebel, 

Be too much Honour to me. | 
What firſt I purpos'd, I ſcarce know my elf. 
Love, Anger, and Revenge then rolPd within me, 
And yet, ev'n then, I was not hurry'd farther 
Than to preſerve my own. 
Duke, Your own ! What mean you ? ; 
Fred. My Love, and my Lucretia, which I thought, 
In my then boiling Paſſion, you 8 | 
With ſome Injuſtice, and much Violence; 
This led me to repel that Force by Force. 
Twas eaſie to ſurprize you, when I knew 
Of your intended Viſit. 45 
Due. Thank my Folly. 2 
Fred. But Reaſon now has reaſſum'd its Place, 
And makes me fee how black a Crime it is 
To uſe a Force upon my Prince and Father. 
. Duke. You give me Hope you will reſign Lucreeia. 
Fred. Ah no: I never can reſign her to you; 
But, Sir, I can my Life : Which, on my , 
I tender, as th' attoning Sacrifice: 
Or if your Hand (becauſe you are a Father) 
Be loth to take away that Life you gave, 
I will redeem your Crime, by making it 
My own: So you ſhall ftill be innocent, and I 
Die bleſs'd, and unindebted for my Being. 
Duke. Q Frederick, you are too much a Son, 
| n JOY. e n ——_—_ 


. 
1 
7 


+ 


380 The ASS$1GNATION: Or, 


And I too little am a Father: You, 

And you alone,. have merited Lucretia, 

"Tis now my only Grief, | 

I can do nothing to requite this Virtue : 
For to reftore her to you 

Is not an Act of Generoſity, 

But a ſcant, niggard bay yet I love her 
So much, that even this little which I do, 

Is like the Bounty of an Uſurer ; . 

High to be priz'd from me, 

Becauſe tis drawn frem ſuch a wretched Mind. 

Fred. You give me now a ſecond, better Life; 
[King his Hand. 
But, that the Gift may be more eaſie to you, 
+ Conſider, Sir, Lucretia did not love you: 
I fear to ſay ne'er would. 

Duke. You do well, to help me to o'ercome that Diffi- 
Pl weigh that, too, hereafter. For a Love, [culty : 
So violent as mine, will ask long time, 

And much of Reaſon, to effect the Cure. 

My preſent Care ſhall be to make you Happy; 

Fer that will make my Wiſh impoſſible, 

And then the Remedies will be more eafie. 

Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Violetta, Laura, Hippolita. 

Soph. I have, with Joy, o'crheard this happy Change, 
And come, with Bleſſings, to applaud. * "Ic Conqueſt, 
Over the greateſt of Mankind, your ſelf. 4-8 

Duke. I hope "twill be a full, and laſting one. 

Luc. Thus, let me kneel, and pay my Thanks and 

„„ | _  [Knechang. 
Both to my Prince, and Father. . | | 

Duke. Riſe, riſe, too charming Maid; for yet I cannot. 
Call you my Daughter: That firſt Name, Lucret ia, 
Hangs on my Lips, and would be ſtill pronounc'd. 
Look not too kindly on me ; one ſweet Glance, 
Perhaps, would ruin both : Therefore, I'll go 
And try to-get new Strength to bear your Eyes. 

Till then, Farewell. Be ſure you love my Frederick, - 
And do not hate his Father. [ Exeunt Duke and Valerie. 

Fred. [At the Door. ] Now, Friends, you may 3 

ner 
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| Enter Aurelian, Camillo, Benito. 

Your Pardon, Madam, that we thus intrude 

On holy Ground: Your ſelf beſt know it could not 

Be avoided, and it ſhall be my Care it be excus'd. 

Sap. Tho' Sovereign Princes bear a Privilege, 

Of entring when they pleaſe within our Walls; \ 
In others, tis a Crime paſt Diſpenſation: 

And therefore, to ayoid a publick Scandal, 

Be pleas'd, Sir, to retire and quit this Garden. 

Aur. We ſhall obey you, Madam : But, that we ma 
do it with leſs Regret,we hope you will give theſe Ladi 
leave to accompany us. 7 | 

Soph. They ſhall. | 
And Nieces, for my ſelf, I only ask you 
To juſtiſie my Conduct to the World, 

That none may think I have betray'd a Truſt, 
But freed you from a Tyranny. | 

Lax. Our Duty binds us to acknowledge it. 

Cam. And our Gratitude to witneſs it. 

Vio. With a holy, and laſting Remembrance of your 
S | 

Fred. And it ſhall be my care, either by Reaſon to 
bend your Uncle's Will, or, by my Father's Intereſt, 
to force your Dowry from his Hands. 

Ben. to Aur. Pray, Sir, let us make haſte over theſe 
Walls again, theſe Gardens are unlucky to me; I have 
loſt my Reputation of Muſick in one of em, and of 
Wit in the other. hy | 

Aur. to Lau. Now, Laura, you may take your Choice 
betwixt the two Benito s, and conſider whether you had 
rather he ſhould Serenade you in the Garden, or I in 
Bed to-night. 

Laur. You may be ſure I ſhall give Sentence for Be- 
nito ; for the Effect of your Serenading would be to 
make me pay the Muſick nine Months hence. 

Hip. to Aſca. Y ou ſee, Brother, here's a General Goal, 
delivery: There has been a great deal of Buſtle and Di- 
ſturbance in the Cloyſter to- night; enough to diſtract a 
Soul which is given up, like me, to Contemplation: 
And therefore, if you think fit, I could e en be content 
to 
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to retire, with you, into the World; and, by way d 
Penance, to marry you; which, as Husbands and Wim 
go now, is a greater Mortification than a Nunner y. 
Aſea. No, Siſter; if you love me, keep to your Mg. 
naftery : I'll come now and then to the Grate, and 
ou a Recreation. But I know my {elf ſo well, that if 
Jad you one Twelve-month in the World, I ſhout 0 


run my ſelf into a Cloyſter, to be rid of you. Th, 
-- Soph. Nieces, once more Farewel. Adieu, Lucretia: 1, 
My Wiſhes and my Prayers attend you all. s 
Luc. to Fred. I am ſo fearful, 8 
That, tho' I gladly run to your Embraces, Vo 
Vet, vent' ring in the World a ſecond time, Bo 
Methinks I put to Sea in a rough Storm, 4 
With Shipwracks round about me | 
Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf, and me, O. 
And let not Fear fright back our coming Joys ; 2 
For we, at length, ſtand reconcil'd to Fate 800 
And now to fear, when to ſuch Bliſs we move, 7 
Were not to doubt our Fortune, but our Love. 


[Exeunt omnes. 4 
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OME have expetted from our Bills to-day, 

To find à Satyr. in our Poet's Play. [ 
The Zealous Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did run, | 
To ſee the Story of the Friar and Nun. 
Or Tales, yet more Ridiculous 10 hear, 
Vouch'd by their Vicar of ten Pounds a Year ; 
Of Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, 
And Diſcipline laid on the pleaſant Way : 
Or that to pleaſe the Malice of the Town, 
Our Poet ſhould in fome cloſe Cell have . 8 
Some Sifter, playing at Content alone : 
This they did hope; the other Side did fear, t 
And beth you ſee alike are Coxen d here. „ 
Some thought the Title of our Play to blame, 
They lib d the Thing, but yet abhorr'd the Name: 
Like modeſt Punks, who all you ask afford, 
But, for the World, they would not name that Ward. © 
Vet, if you'll credit what I heard him ſay, 
Our Poet meant no Scandal in his Play, © 
His Nuns are good which on the Stage are ſhown, 
And, ſure, behind our Scenes you'll look for none. 
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